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70 HN Earl of MULG RAVE, 


Gentleman of His Majeſty's Bed- Chamber, and Knight of the 


Moſt Noble Order of the Garter. 
5 IS a ſevere Reflection which Montaign has made on Princes, that we ought not, in rea. 
pen, to have any expectations of Favour from them; and that tis kindreſi enough, N 
they leave us in oo of our own. The boldneſs of the Cenſure ſhews the free = 
of the Author: And the Subjects of England may juſtly congratulate to themſelves, 
that beth the Nature of our Government, the Clemency of our King, ſecure ns from any 
ſuch Complaint, I, in particular, who ſubſiſt wholly upon his _— am oblig'd to give Poſteri- 
y 4 far other account of my al Maſter, than what Montaign has left of his. Thoſe Accuſati- 
ons had been more reaſonable, 72 had been plac d on inferior Perſons, For in all Courts, there 
are too many who make it their buſineſs to ruin Wit. And Montaign, in other places, tells, 
what effects he found of their good Natures. He deſcribes them ſuch, whoſe Ambition, Luft, or pri- 
vate Intereſt, ſeem to bt the only end of their Creation. Tf Good accrue to any from then, 'tis 
in order to own their deſigns; conferr d moſt commonly on the ow and infamous; and never given, 
but only happening ſometimes on well Deſervers, Dulreſs has 
Malice ſecure: them in their Fortunes. But ſomewhat of ſpec ious they muſt have, to recommend 
themſelves to Princes, (for Folly will not eaſily go down in its own natural Form with diſcerning 
Fudges,) and Diligence in waiting is their gilling of the Pill; for that looks like Love, though tis 
| only Intereſt. *Tis that which gains em their advantage over witty Men; whoſe Love of Liberty 
and Eaſe, makes them willing too often to diſcharge their burden of Attendance on theſe Officiozs 
Gentlemen. Iis true, that the Nauſeouſneſs of ſuch Company is enough to diſguſt a reaſonable Man; 


when he ſees he can hardly approach Greatreſs, but as a Moated Gaſtle, he muſt firſt paſs through 


the Mud and Filth with which it is encompaſs d. Theſe are they, who, wanting Wit, affect Gra- 
vity, and go by the name of Solid Men; and a Solid Man is, in plain Engliſh, a Solid, Solemn 


Fool, Another Diſguiſe they have, (for Fools, as well as Knaves, take other Names, and paſs by 


an Alias) and that is the Title of honeſt Fellows, But this Honeſty of theirs ought to have many 
Grains for its allowance; for certainly they are no farther honeſt than they are full; : They are na- 
turally miſchievous to their power; and if they ſpeak not maliciouſiy, or ſharply, of witty Men, tis 
only becauſe God has not beſtow'd on them the Gift of Utterance. They fawn and crouch to Men of 
parts, whom they cannot ruin; quote their Wit they are 4. and when they are a 
fteal their Feſts: But to thoſe who are under 'em, and they can cruſh with eaſe, they ſhew 
themſelves in their natural Anti athy ; there they treat Wit like the common Enemy, and give it 
no more Quarter, than a Dutch-Man would to an Engliſh Veſſel in the Indies; they ſtrike Sail 
where they know they ſhall be Maſter d, and Murder where they can with ſafety. 
This, my Lord, is the Character of a Courtier without Mit; and therefore that which is a Sacyr 
to other Men, muſt be a Panegyrick to your Lordſhip, who are a Maſter of it. If the leaſt of theſe 


Reflections could have reach'd your Perſon, no neceſſity of mine could have made me to have jought © 


ſo earneſtly, and ſo long to have cultrvated your kindneſs. As a Poet, I cannot but. have made 
ſome Obſervations on Mankind: The lowneſs of my Fortune has not yet brought me to er Vice 


and tis my Duty to groe Teſtimony to Virtue. 'Tis true, your Lordſhip is not of that Nature, 

which neither ſeeks a Commendation, or wants it, Your Mind has always been above the wretched - 

affectation of N A popular Man is, in Truth, no better than a Proftitute to common Fame. 
e 


and to the People. lies domn to every one he meets. for the hire of. Praiſe; and his Humility 


is only a diſguisd Ambition. Even Cicero himſelf, whoſe. Eloquence deſerv'd the admiration of 


Mankind; yet by his inſatiable thirſt of Fame, he has leſſen d his Character with ſucceeding Ages: 
His Action againſt Catiline may be ſaid to have rum d the Conſul, when it . ſav'd the City; for it ſo 
ſwell d his Soul, which was not truly Great, that ever afterwards it was apt to be over. ſet with Va. 
nity. And this made his Virtue ſo ſuſpected by his Friends, that Brutus, whom of all Men he a- 
Au d, refusd him a place in his Con 2 Modern Wit has made this Ob 
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ougkt them to what they are; and 


ation on him - 
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Fa The Epiſtle Dedicatof rp. 
(bat coveting to recommend bimfelf to Pofterity, he begg'd it, as an Alms, of all bis Friends, the 
. remember his Conſulſhid : And obſerus, if you phaſe; the oddneſs of the event; for 
their Hiſtories are loſt, and the, vanity of his Requeſt F Jet recorded in his own Writings. 


How much more Great and Manly in jour Lordſhip, «is your contempt of 22 Applauſe, and your 


retir'd Virtye, which ſhines only to a fem] with whons you live fo eaſtly nd freely, that you make it 


8 


evident, you Bavit x Soul which is aapable of all the ſenderneſt of Friendſhip ; and that you-ouly re. 


tire your ſelf from thoſe, who are not capable of returning it. Your kindneſs, where you have once 
Plat᷑ d it, is Inviolable: And tis to that only I attribute my Happineſs in your Love. This makes 
me more eaſily forſake an Argument, on which I could otherwiſe delight to dwell: I mean, your 
Tudgment in your Choice of, Friends; becauſe I have the Honour to be one, After which, F am 
| fore you will more eaſily permit me to be ſilent, in the care you have taken of my Fortune; which 
you have reſcu d. not only from the power of others, but from my worſt of Enemies, my own Mo- 
deſty and Lazineſs Mich Favour, had it been employ'd on à more deſerving Subject, lad been an 
effec of Fuſtice in your Nature; but, as plac d on me, is Charity. Yet, withal, tis conferr'd 
on ſuch a Man, as prefer: qouer Kindneſs it ſelf, before any fi 
the greateſt of your Favours, thoſe of your Love and your Converſation, From this Conſtancy to 
your Friends, I might reaſonably aſſume, that your Reſentments would be as ſtrong and laſting, if 
they were not reftrain'd by a Novler Principle of good Nature and Generoſity, For certainly 'tis the 
| ſame compoſition of Mind, the ſame Reſolution and Courage, which makes the Greateſt Friendſhips, 
and the greateſt Enmities. And he who is too lightly reconcil d. after high Provocations, may re- 
commend himſelf to the World for a Chriſtian, but I ſhould any 3 him for a Friend, The 
Italians have a Proverb to that purpoſe, To forgive the firſt time, ſhews me a good Catholick, the 


ſecond time a Fool. To this firnmeſs in all your Actions (though you are wanting in no other 


Ornaments of Mind and Body, yet to this) I principally aſcribe the Intereſt your Merits have ac. 
quir'd you in the . Family, A Prince, who is conſtant to himſelf. and feady in all his Under- 
faking; one with whom that Character of Horace will agree, | 
| Si fractus illabatur orbis, 
: | Impavidum ferient ruinæ. 15 


Such an one cannot but place an eſteem, and repoſe a confidence on him, whom no Adverſay, 0 
change ef Courts, no Bribery of Intereſt, or Cabals of Factions, or Advantages of Fortune, can 
remove from the ſolid foundations of Honour and Fidelity. 


Ille meos, primus qui me fibi junxit, amores 
3 Abſtulit; ille habeat ſecum, ſervetque ſepulero 
Ho well your Lordſhip will deſerve that Praiſe, I need no inſpiration to foretel. You have alrea- 
dy left us room for Propheſie: your early Undertakings have been ſuch, in the Service of your King 
and Country, when. you offer 4 your ſelf to the moſt dangerous employment, that of the Sea; when 
you choſe to abandon thoſe Delights, to which your Touch and Fortune did invite you, to undergo 
the hazards, and, which was wore, the Company of. common Seamen, that you have made it evi- 
dent, you will refuſe no opportunity of rendring your ſelf uſeful to the Nation, when either your Cou- 
rege or Conduct ſhall be requir d. The ſame Zeal and Faithfulne/s continues in your Blood, which 
. animated one of your Noble Anceſtors to Sacrifice his Life in the Quarrel of his Sovergign ; though, 
I hoe, both for your ” and for the Publick Tranquility, the ſame acraſion will never be offer d to 
your Lordſhip, and that a better Deſtiny will attend you, But I make haſte to conſider you as ab. 
ftratted from a Court, which (if you will groe me leave to. uſe a Term of Logick) is only an Ad- 
junct, not 4 Propriety of Ha 4 
Fortune into their Notion of Felicity; but I do not remember, that any of the Sets of old Philoſo- 
phers did ever leave a Room for Greatneſs. Neither am I form'd to praiſe a Court. who admire 
and covet nothing, but the exſineſs and quiet of Retirement. I naturally withdraw my Sight from 
4 Precipice; and, admit the Proſpeòt be never ſo large an goody, can take no Pleaſure, even in 
 lhoking on the downfal, though I am ſecure from the dangers. Met hint, there's forathing of a m- 
lignans Foy in that excellent Deſcription of Lucretiuuns. EA. ow 
OE TTY - © Suave mari magno turbantibus æquora ventis | 
E terra ggagnum alterius ſpectare laborem 5 
Non quia Yexari quenquam eſt jucunda voluptas, 
Sed quibus Ipſe malis careas, quia cernere ſuave eſt 
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ts Conſequences; and who values, as © 


The Academicks," I confeſs, were willing to admit the Goods of 


* an. =. Mn a 


den, and the Converſation of 4 Friend, to any Conſaderati 
People, whom, in our own. wrong, we call the Great. True Greatneſs, if it be any-where: 


ot 


* 
* 


is in a private Virthe ; remav'd from the Notion-of Pamp and Vanity, confin'd ta « Conteinplatiow „ 
rn WA ee, Win ene * , L — | 4 


Omnis enim per ſe Divum natura, neceſſe eſt 
5 Immortali ævo ſummã cum pace fruatur; | "it 
T Curd ſemota, metuque Po ns Yb e e 


4 * 


it ſelf, and centring on it ſelf: ot "4 


the Temple of Virtue, than to be ſet on the Pinacle of it. 


* N 0 Defpicere unde queas alios, paſſimque videre IEP 
, * Errare, atque viam palantis quærere vit: 
7 i * f N ' r 4 Th * Neri Ar eel AY > RY 
The Truth is, the Conſideration of fa vain 4 Creature:as Man is not worth our pains, I hive Foo 
enough at home withow locking for it abroad; and am 4 ſufficient Theatye to my ſelf of ridiculouss 
Actions, without expecting Company, either in a Court, a Town, or Play-Houſe. *Tis om this ac. 
count that I am weary with drawing the deformities of Liſe, and Lazars of the People, hare 5. 


bg 


very Figure of imperfection more reſembles me than it can do others, - If I muſt be condem i 7 
oy Hon I ſhould me eaſe im my change of preniſhment. 1 deſere to be no longer (he Sa * ey F'3 


of the Stage; to rowl up à Stone with endleſs Labour (which, to follow the Proverb, 'Gathers no 
Moſs) and which is perpetually. falling down again, I never thought my. 2 for an Imploy- 
ment, where many of my Predeceſſors ave excell d me in all kinds; and ſome of my Contempora- 
ries, even in my own partial Fuagment, have ont. done me in Comedy. Some little hopes I have 
remaining, and toſe too, conſi lering my Abilities, may be vain, that I may make the World 
ſome Part of amends, for many ill Plays, 5 an Heroick Poem; Your Lordſhip has been long ac- 
inted with my Deſign; the Subject you know is great, th Story Engliſh, and neither tos far di- 
Joo from the preſent Age, nor too near approaching it. Such it i. in my Opinion, that I could not have 
wiſh'd a nobler occaſion to do honour by it to my King, my Country. and my Friends ; moſt of our 
ancient Nobility being concern'd in the Attion, And your Lordſhip has one particular Reaſon to pro- 
wote this undertaking, becauſe you were the firſt who gave me the opportunity of diſcourſing it to His 
Majeſty, and bis Royal Highneſs : They were tien pleas d, both to commend the Deſign, and to en- 
courage it by their, Commands, But the unſettledneſi of my Condition has hitherto pus a flop to m 


If this be not the Life of a Deity, becauſe it cannot conſe: with Providence, i #Godliks Ei 
can be contented, (and I am ſure I haue your Lordſhip"of my Opinion) with an bumbler Aal in 


| 


Maſſer Coen Hefe abe Ser. of - 
Conſide ration, | fo 7 ofa a regard of tho 2 


% 


Thoughts concerning it. As I am no Succeſſor to Homer in his Wit, fo nither do I defave to be m- 


his Poverty. I can make no Rhapſodies, nor go 4 begging at the Græcian Doors, while J feng 
the Praiſes of their Anceſtors, The Times of Virgil pleaſo me better, bernuſe be had an Auguſtus 
for his Patron, And, to draw the Allegory nearer 10 you, I am fure T ſhall not want a Mecænas 
with him. "Tis for your Lordſhip to ſtir up that remembrance in his Ma;ofly, which his many avo- 
cations of buſineſs have caus d him, 1 fon to lay aſide. And, (as, himſelf and his Regal Brother 
are the Heroes of the Poem) to repreſent to them the Images of their Warlike Predereſſors, as A- 
chilles is ſaid 10 be row'd to Glory, with the ſight of the Combat before the Ships. "Ber wy own 
part, I am ſatisfy'd ro have offer d the Deſign; and it may be ts the advantagy of rey Ropctation 
to have it reſus d me. 4 wt * . — ; WONG 5 2 ORAL AVE 

In the mean time, my Lord, I take the confidence to o with 4 7 the Characher⸗ 

which are the neareſt to thoſe of an Heroick Poem. _ — . my" Heart," be- 

it was preſented on the Stage. Some things in it have paſy'd your Apes and many 50 


was added to it, when I recviv'd the Favour from him, 10 have the me confidernble event 
modell d by his Royal Pleaſure, It „ * ſome wavity in me to add hi Left thin, an 
he graciouſly confirm d afterwards, that it was th 

Authentick my private Opinion of it; as leaſt. he has given it a value by his Commendation, 
which it had not by my Writing. | - : 


Amendment. You" were likewiſe pleas'd to recommand it to the King's peruſ+l;' before ths % hug 
of i# .. 


That which was nat pleaſing to ſome of the air Ladies in the laſt Ad of it, as 1 deve not windi. 


cate, ſo neither cun I wholly condenm, till I find more reaſon for thein Cenſures, The Procedure of 
N WS | 1 5 Indu- 
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my 
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e beſt of all my Tragedies; in which he has made 
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* Anudamiora and Meleſinda, Nemt yet, in my Fudgment, natural, and ot unbscoming of the-: 
-Chivatters. If they who arrhign 2 —— the World will never blame their > thr | 
And I ſhall be glad, for the bonoxr of my Country, to find better Images of Virtue drawn to the Life * 
in their Behawour," than any I coul feign to adorn the Theatre. I confeſs, I have only repreſen- 
ted a practicablo Virtue, mix'd with the frailties and imperfettions of Human Life. I have mads 
my Heroine [fearful of Death, which neither Caſſandra nor Cleopatra would have been; and 
they themſelves, I doubt it not, would have out-done Romance in that particular. Yet their Man- 
dana (and the Cyrus was written by a Lady) was not altogether ſo hard-hearted: = ſhe ſat down 
on the cold Ground by the King of Aſſyria, and not only pity'd him, who dy'd in her Defence, but | 
allow'd him ſome Favours, ſuch, perhaps, as they would think, ſhould only be permitted to her. Cy. | 2 
rus. I have made my Meleſinda, in oppoſition to Nourmahal, 4 Woman ——— Loving of her 
Huband, Patient of Injuries and Contempt, and conſtant in her Kindneſs to the laſt; and in that, per- 
Habs, I may have err d, becauſe it is not a Virtue much in uſe. Thoſe Indian Wives are Loving 
Fools, and may do well to _ themſelves in their own Country, or at leaſt, to keep Company with 
the Arria's and Portia's of Old Rome: Some of our Ladies know better things. But, it may be, I 
am partial to own Writings; yet I have labour d, as much as any Man, to diveſt my ſelf of the 
Self-Opinion of an Author, and am too well ſatisfy'd of my own weakneſs, to be pleas d with any 
thing I have written: But on the other fide, my Reaſon tells me, that, in probability, what I have 
_ Seriouſly. and long Conſider d, may be as likely to IP and natural, as what an Ordinary Fudge 3 
(if there. be any ſuch àamongit thoſe Ladies) will think fit, in a trafient Preſentation, to be plac d in 
the Room of that which they Condemn. The moſt judicious Writer is ſometimes miſtaken, after aff 
his care; but the haſty Critick, who judges on a view, is as liable to be deceiv'd. Let him firſt 
es conſider all the Arguments which the Author had to write this, or to deſign the other, before he ar- 
 raigns him of 4 fault; and then, perhaps, on ſecond Thought, he will find his. Reaſon oblige him to 
- revoke bis Cenſure. Yet, after al, I will net be too paſitiue. Homo ſum, humani à me nihill a- 
lienum puto. As I am a Man, I muſt be changeable: and ſometimes the graveſt of us all are ſo, 
even upon ridiculaus accidents. Our Minds are perpetually wrought , on by the Temperaments 
of our Bodies; which makes me ſuſpect, they are nearer - Ally'd, than either our Philoſophers or 
School-Divines. will allow them to be. I have obſerv'd, ſays Montaign, that when the Body is out 
of Order, its Companion is ſeldom at. his eaſe. An ill Dream, or a Cloudy Day, has power to 
change this wretched Creature, who is ſo proud of a reaſenable Soul, und make him think what he 
Fhought not Yefterday. And Homer was ale Opinion, as Cicero is pleas d to Tranſlate him for u: 


e e Tales ſunt hominum mentes quali pater ipſe 2 
E Jupiter, auctiferd luſtravit lampade terras. 


Or as the ſame Author, in his Thuſculine Queſtions, ſpeaks with more Modeſty than uſual of himſelf: 
Nos in diem vivimus; quodcunque animos noſtros probabilitate percuſſit, id dicimus. *Tis nor 
therefore impoſſible, but that I may alter the — my Play, to reſtore my ſelf into the gool 
Graces of my fair Criticks. . And your Lordſhip, who is ſo. well with them, may do me the Office 
4 Friend and Patron, to interceds with them on my promiſe of amendment. The impotent Lover in 
Petronius, though his was a very unpardenable Crime, yet was receiv'd to Mercy on the Terms I offer, 
Summa excuſationis meæ hxc eſt: placebo tibi, ſi culpam emendare permiſeris. 

But I ans conſcious to my ſelf of oforing at a greater boldneſs, in preſenting to your view what my 

- meauneſs can produce, than in any other Error of my Play: And therefore male haſte to break of 
this tedious Addreſs, which has, I know not how, already run it ſelf into ſo much of Pedantry, 
with an Excuſe of Tully's, which he ſent with his Books De Finibus, to his Friend Brutus, De ipſis 
rebus autem, ſæpenumero Brute vereor ne reprehendar, eum hc ad te ſcribam, qui tum in Poeſi, 
(1 change is from Philoſophia) tum in optimo genere Poeſeos tantum proceſſeris. Quod fi face. 
rem quaſi te eruidens, jure reprehenderer. Sed ab co plurimùm abſum: nec, ut ea cognoſcas 
que tibi notiſſima ſunt ad te mitto: ſed quia facillime in nomine tuo acquieſco, & quia te habeo = 
c quiſſimum corum ſtudiorum que mihi communia tecum ſunt zſtimatorem & judicem. Which 


orum que 

yon may pleaſe, my Lord, to apply to your felf, from him who is, 
„ beer 
Ws . Maoſt Obedient, | 
_— HO ELDESN, -- þ : 


U R- Author, by Experience, finds it true, * 


And, out of no feign ad Modeſty, this da 
Damns his rol foto a Play 2 4 22 
Nos that it a worſe than what before he aurit., 

But he has now another Taſte of Ni: 
And, to confeſs a Truth, (thongh out time / 


Tis much more hard to pleaſe himſelf, than you-c- 


- Grows weary of his long-lov'd Miſtreſs, Rhyme«-1 1; ,{ / 11 1 


Paſſions too fierce to be in Fetters bound. 
And Nature flies him like enchanted Grounll. 
What Verſe can do, he has perform d in this, 

Which he preſumes the moſt correct of his. 

But, ſpite of all his Pride, a ſecret Shame en 
Invades his Breaſt at Shakeſpear's Sacred Name : 
Aud when he hears his God-like Romans Rage, 
He, in a juſt deſpair, would quit the Stage; 

Aud to an Age leſs poliſh d, more unskill'd, * 

Does, with Diſdain, the foremoſt Honours yield. 

As with the greater Dead he dares not ſtrive, 


He would not match his Verſe with thoſe who live: \ 


Let him retire, betwixt two Ages caſk, + 
The Firſt of this, and hindmoſt of the Lat. as 
A looſmng Gameſter, let him ſneak wu ö 
He bears no ready Mon from the Play. 
The Fate which governs Porri, thoz 


| He ſhowld not raiſe his Fortunes by bis Wit. 
The Clergy thrive, and the litigions Bar; 
Dull Heroes fatten with the Spoils of War; 
All Southern Vices, Heaven be prais d, are here; 
But Wit's a Luxury you think too der. 
ben you. to; culti uate the Plaut ne lot, 
77 4 fbrew'd ſign "twas never o 2 owth: 
And Wit in Northern Climates will not blow, 


"4 WW * 0 
„. 10 neon 
hang i it fit, 


9 


Except, like Orange-Trees, tis Hons d from Snows © 
Ther | 


e needs no. care to put 4 Play-Honſe down, 
NI the moſt deſart Place of all the Town... 
We and our Neighbourt, to ſpeak proudly, are 
Like Monarchs, ruin d with e Mar. 
While, like wiſe Engliſh, unconcerm d, you fits 
Lind ſee ns play the Tragedy of Wit. a 
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| Which, high in equal Sy 2: four Princes head : 
e E 


While, by his Health, we held our Narr of State, 
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ACT 


Arimant, Aſaph Chan, Fazel Chan. ; 
Arim, - av'n ſeems the Empire of the Eaſt to lay 85 
On the Succeſs of this important Day: 3 


Their Arms are to the laſt deciſion bent, 

| And Fortune labours with the vaſt event: 
She now has in her hand the greateſt ſake, - 
Which for contending 3 ſhe can make: 
Whateer can urge Ambitious Youth to fight, 2 
She prompouſly diſplays before their fight : © 
Laws, Empire, all permitted to the Sword, 
And Fate could ne'er an ampler Scene afford. 

Aſaph. Four ſeveral Armies to the Field are led, 


Indus and Ganges, our wi mpire's Bounds, | 
Swell'd their $4 Currents, with their Natives wounds : 
Each purple River winding, as he runs 
His bloody Arms about his ſlaughter'd Sons. 


Fazel. I well remember you foretold the Storm, 


When firſt the Brothers did their Factions form: in 


When each, by curs'd Cabals of. Women, ſtrove 
To draw th indulgent King to partial Love. 

Arim. What Heay'n decrees,. no Prudence can prevent. 
To cure their mad Ambition, they were ſent 
To Rule a diſtant Province each glone. | 
W bat could a careful Father more have done?  _ 
He made proviſion againſt all, but Fate; - 
The weight of Seventy Winters pr 
He bene ben 
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eath the burthen of a Crownz : 
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Sickneſs, at laſt, did his ſpent Body ſeize, 
And Life almoſt ſunk under the Diſeaſe: 
Moortal *twas thought, at leaſt by them deſir'd, | 
Who, impioully, into his Years enquifr dr: 
As at a Signal, ſtrait the Sons prepare * 
For open Force, and ruſh to fadden War 
Meeting, like Winds broke looſe upon the Main, 
To prove, by Arms, whoſe Fate it was to Reign. 
Aſaph. Rebels and Parricides ! 
Arim, Brand not their Actions with ſo foul. a name: 
Pity, at leaſt, what we are forc'd to blame. * 
When Death's cold hand has clos'd the Father's Eye, 
You know the younger. Sons are doom'd to die. 
Leſs Ills are choſe greater to avoid, U 
And Nature's Laws are by the State's deſtroy'd, 
What Courage tamely could to Death conſent, 
And not, by ſtriking firſt, the Blow prevent ? 
Who falls in Fight cannot himſelf accuſe, 
And he dies greatly, who a Crown purſues. 


To them Solyman Agarh. 
Sohm. A new Expreſs all Agra does afright: | 
Darah and Awrenge-Zebe are joyn'd in Fight, 
The preſs of People thickens to the Court, : 
Th' impatient Crowd devouring the Report. | 
Arim. T each changing News they chang Affections bring, 
And 8 from Fate expect a Rigg. 
Solym. The Miniſters of State, who gave us | 
In corners, with ſelected Friends, withdraw: 
There, in deaf Murmurs, ſolemnly are wiſe ; 
Whiſpering like Winds, e'er Huricanes ariſe. 
The-moſt corrupt are moſt obſequious grown, 
And thoſe they ſcorn'd, officiouſſy they own, - 
. Aſaph. In change of Government, | 
The Rabble rule their great Oppreſſors Fate: 

Do Sovereign Juſtice, and revenge the State. | 
Sohm. The little Courtiers, who ne er come to know 
The depth of Factions, as in Mazes go, | | 

_Where Int'reſt meet and croſs fo oft, that they 
With too much care are wilder'd in their way. 
| Arim. What of the Emperor? 4 
Sehm. Unmov'd, and brave, he like himſelf appears, 
And, meriting no Ill no Danger fears: | 
Yer mourns his former Vigour loſt ſo far, 
To make him now SpeRator of a War: 
| Repining that he muſt preſerve his Crown 
By any Help, or Courage, but his own: 


Law, 
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all 


a ond 
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ws Wiſhes each Minute, he could un 3 
© * Thoſe Rebel-Sons, who dare t'uſurp- his Seat: 
To ſway his Empire with unequal Kill, 
And mount a Throne which none but he can all. 1 
Arim. Oh! had he ſtill. that Character maintai'd, 
Of Valour, which in blooming Youth he gain'd, - 
He promis d in his Eaſt a Glorious Race; 
Now, ſunk fro:n his Meridian, ſets apace. 
But as the Sun, when he from Noon declines, 
And with abated heat leſs fiercely. ſhines, 
Seems to grow milder as he goes away, 
Pleaſing himſelf with the remains of Day; 
So he, who, in his Youth, for Glory ſtrove, 8 
Would recompence his Age with Eaſe and Love. 
- Aſaph. The name of Father hateful to him grows, 
Which, for one Son, produces him three Foes. . - 
Fraxel. Darah, the Eldeſt, bears a generous Mind; 
But to implacable Revenge inclin'd. 
Tod' openly does Loye and Hatred ſhow: 
A bounteous Maſter, but a deadly Foe. 
Som. From Sujab's Valour I ſhould much expect, 
But "he a Bigat- of the Perſian Sect: Q 
And by a Foreign Int'reſt ſeeks to Reigh, 
Hopelek by Love the Scepter to obtain. 
Aſaph. Morat's too inſolent, too much a Brave, 
His Courage to his Envy is a Slave. 
What he attempts, if his Endeavours fail 
T' affect, he is reſolv d no other ſhall. 
Arim. But Awrenge-Zebe, by no ſtrong Paſſion fway * 
Except his Love, more temp' rate is, and weigh'd: 
This Atlas muſt our ſinking State uphold; 
In Council cool, but in Performance bold: 
He ſums their Virtues in himſelf alone, 
And adds the greateſt, of a loyal Son: 
His Father's Cauſe upon his Sword he wears, 
And with his Arms, we hope, his Fortnne bears. 
Sohm. Two vaſt Rewards may well his Courage move, 
A Parent's Bleſſing, and a Miſtreſs Love. 
If he ſucceed, his Recompence, we hear, A 
Muſt be the Captive Queen of Caſſimere. 
To them Abas. : 
Abas. Michiefs on miſchiefs, greater. ſtill, and more: 2 
The Neighb'ring Plain with Arms is cover'd Tao? 07 i249 
The Vale an Iron Harveſt ſeems to yeil * 7 
Of thick ſprung Lances in a waving. Field. | 
The poliſh'd Steel gleams terribly from far, 
an ray moment nearer ſhews the "py <4 
Pe | 2 


4 

The Horſes Neighing by the w ind 3 is blown, | 
Aud Caſtl'd Elephants o'er look the Town. | 5 

Arim. If, as I fear, Morat theſe Pow 7s commands, te 
Our Empire on the brink of Ruin ſtands: © 
Th Ambitious Empreſs with her Son is join af 
And, in his Brother's Abſence, has deſign'd 
The unprovided Town to take with eaſe, - 
And then, the Perſon of the King to ſeize _ - 
Som. Jo all his former Iſſue ſhe has ſhown 
Long Hate, and labour'd to advance her own. WP 

Abas. Theſe Troops are his. | 
Surat he took; and thence, preventing Fine, 

By quick and Painful Marches hither came. 

Since his Approach, he to his Mother ſent, 
And two long hours in cloſe Debate were ſpent. 
Arim. III to my Charge, the Cittadel repair, 

And ſhew my Duty by my timely Care. 


T 1 the Emperor with a Letter in hit hand : ir him an Ambaſſador, 


with a Train following. 
* * Aſaph. But ſee, the Emperor! a fiery Red 
His Brows and glowing Temples does o'er-ſpread, 
Morat has ſome diſpleaſing Meſſage ſent. 

Amb. Do not, Great Sir, miſconſtrue his Iacenes 
Not call Rebellion what was prudent Care, 

To guard himſelf by neceſſary War; 9 
While he believ'd you living, he obey'd; ; 
His Governments but as your Vice-Roy ſway'd : 
But, when he thought you gone 
T* augment the Number of the Bliſs d above, 
He deem d em Legacies of Royal Love: 

Nor arm d, his Brothers Portions to invade, 

But to defend the Preſent you had made. 

Emp. By frequent Meſſages, and ſtrict Commands, 
He knew my Pleaſure to diſcharge his Bands: 
Proof of my Life my Royal Signet made; 

Vet ſtill he Arm'd, came on, and diſobey'd. 


Amb. He thought the Mandat g d, your Death conceals: 


* but delay'd, il Truth ſhou'd be reveal'd. 
. News of my Death from Rumor he receiv'd; 

ANTS what he wiſh'd, he eaſily believ'd: 

But long demurr'd, though rom my hand he knew.” 

I-liv'd, fo loth he was to think it true. 

Since he pl ra Ignorance to that Command. 

Now let him ſhew his Duty, and disband. oe: 1 

Aub. His Honour, Sir, will ſuffer in the Cauſe, £ 

He yields his Arms unjuſt if he withdraws: 
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With length of Days, and every Day like this. 


You ſtand indebted a v 


And durſt not puſh too far his good Sueceſs. in ” 0 | 
Commanded his ViRorious Army 5 — 


a8  : The Gieat Mogil.” W < 


his Linley may be declar d, 


Kad begs! 


25 * owning thoſe he leads to be your Guard. t bf EE N 


© "Emp. I, in my ſelf, have all the Guard I need; + 
Bid the the pr umptuous Boy draw off with ſpeed: 
If his audacious Troops one Hour remain, e n 
My Cannon from the Fort ſhall ſcour the Plan. 1 
Amb. Since you him Entrance, he demands A 
His Wife, whom cruelly you hold in Bands: 
Her, if unjuſtly you from him detain, | 
He juſtly will by force of Arms regain. 
Emp. Ofer him, and his, a right from Heaven I have? | 
Subject, and Son, he's doubly born my Slave. . | 55 
But Whatſoe'er his own Demerits are;/ | e 
Tell him, I ſhall not make on Women, War. 
And yet Fl do her Innocence the Grace 
To keep her here, as in the ſafer place. 
But, thou, who dar'ſt this bold Defiance bring, 
May'ſt feel the Rage of an offended King. 
Hence from my Sight without the leaſt Reply: 
One Word, nay, one Look more, and then ſhale dhe. 


- Re-enter Arimani 
Arim. May Heav'n, great Monch ſtill a 8 your Bliſs ) 


| Exit Anbaſler. 


For, from the Banks of Gemna News is brought. 
Your Army has a bloody Battel fought: 
Darah from Loyal Awrenge-Zebe is fled; 


And Forty Thouſand of his Men lie dead. 


To S#jah next your conqu ring Army drew; 
Him Now ſurpriz'd, and eaſily o'rethrew. * 
Emp. Tis well. | 


Arim. But well! What more could at ya} Wit be done or Sens 


Than two ſuch Conqneſts gain'd by ſuch A Son? 
Your Pardon, * Sir; 3011 


You ſeem not hig 3 your Joys to rate; 
Sum to Fate OY | 
And ſhould large Thanks for the greateſt bleſſing Pay» ee eng 
Emp. My Fortune owes me great every day. e 


And, ſhould my Joy more high for this appear 
It would have Me me before of fear. 4 


How is Heav'n kind, where I have nothing won, by 


And Fortune only pays me with my own # 


Arim. Great Aurenge-Lebe did duteous Care er OY 
But leſt Morat the City ſhould attack. 


%-+ - 


= k AUR E NE. E RE Or, 
i hich, lefe to March as ſwiftly as they may, 1 
= Himſelf comes firlt, and will be here this Day; »« + 
” Before a cloſe form'd Siege. ſhuts up his way+ 
= Emp. Prevent his purpoſe, hence, hence with all thy hed, 
1 Stop him; his entrance to the Town forbid. 
Arim. How, Sir, your Loyal, your Victorious Son? 
; Emp. Him would I, more than all the Rebels, ſhun. 
1 Arim. Whom wich your Pow'r and anne Sir, 1 ruſt, 
= - Nov to ſuſpect is vain, as 'tis unjuſt. | | | 
He comes not with a Train to move your Fear, 8 
But truſts himſelf to be a Pris ner here. [ 
You knew him brave, you know him faithful now ; - 
He aims at Fame, but Fame from ſerving you. 
"Tis. aid, Ambition in his Breaſt. does rages 
Who would not be the Hero of an Ages? 
All grant him prudent: Prudence Intereſt weighs, 
And Intereſt bids him ſeek your Love and Praiſe. 
I know you grateful; when he march'd from hence, 
You bad him hope an ample Recompence: 
He conquer'd in that Hope, and from your Hands. 
* His 2 the precious Pledge he left, demands. 5 
' Emp. No more; you ſearch too deep my wounded Mind, 
And ſhew me whet I fear, and would not find. 
My Son has all the Debts of Duty paid: 
Our Prophet ſends him to my P preſent Aid. 
Such Virtue to diſtruſt were baſe and low: 
I'm not ungrateful——or I was not ſo l 
Inquire no farther, ſtop his coming on: 
I will not, cannot, dare not ſee my Son. | | 
Arim. Tis now too late his Entrance to prevent: 
Nor muſt I to your Ruin give conſent.  , 5 
At once your Peoples Heart and Son's you loſe: 
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And give him all, when you juſt things refuſe. —p 

| Emp. Thou lov'ſt me ſure; thy Faith has oft been try'd, Bi 
In ten bitch d Fields, not ſhrinking from my ſilece | . T 

= Yer giv'it me no Advice to bring me Eaſe. - | Y | B. 

| Arim. Can you be cur'd, and tell not your Diſeaſe? ; mt .of- :* 

4 88 BY | ask'd you, Sir. Pe. * K. M 
Ee. Thou mould -. have asl d iin: n % ih V 
WM There hangs a ſecret Shame on guilty Men. \ ©--n 5 A 


Thou ſhould'ſt have pull d the Secret from my news + UH 
. Torn out the bearded Steel to give me Reſt: E 
At leaſt thou ſhould'ſt have gueſs d. 107 
Faͤet thou art honeſt, thou could'ſt ne er have coc. e ee aun; \ 3 
HNaſt thou been never baſe? Did Love ne'er bend Sos. : 
_—_— -- Ty frailer Virtue, to _ 8888 Friend? HG, TIT” 


/ 


4 Flarter N 


mee ehe BY 2 5 


Flatter me, 4 25 Court, and ſay, it did: —_— 


Kings in a Crowd would have their Vices hid. LY omni ac 130264 
We would be kept in Count'nance, ſav d frond Shame; Y vas nal 

And own'd by others who commit the aue 
Nay, now I have confeſs d———— _ pi a ice 217 
Thou ſee'ſt me Naked, and without Dicguie; 12 


I look on Aurenge-Zebe with Rival's Eyes, 
He has abroad my Enemies o'recome, . Dy: 
And I have ſought to ruin him at "WS, 

Arim, This free Confeſſion ſnews you long did five: 4 rn, hu ROt 
And Virtue, tho' oppreſt, is {till alive. * _ - NR 
But what ſucceſs dig your injuſtice find? | | i ö 

Emp. What it deſerv'd, and not what I deſign' d. 

Unmov d ſhe ſtood, and deaf to all my Prayers, 
As Seas and Winds to ſinking Mariners. 
But Seas grow calm, and Winds are reconcil'd; 
Her Tyrant Beauty never grows more mild. 
Prayers, Promiſes, and Threats are all in vain. 

Arim. Then cure your ſelf by generous Diſdain. 

Emp. Virtue, Diſdain, Deſpair, I oft have tryd, * Of Rn To 
And foil'd, have with new Arms my Foe def d; * —— ,. 
This made me with ſo little; joy to hear f 20 1: 

The Victory, when I the Victor fear. . 

Arim, Something you ſwiftly muſt reſolve to Fe 
Leſt Aurenge-Zebe your ſecret Love ſhould now: 
Morat without does for your Ruin wait; Ii: 
And would you loſe the Buckler of your State? 

A jealous Empreſs lies within your Arms, 

Too haughty to endure neglected Charms; 

Your Son 1s duteous, but (as Man) he's frail, 

And juſt Revenge o'er Virtue may prevail. 4 e 

Emp. Go then to Indamora, fay from me, | cl 

Two Lives depend upon her SecreſiG 

— her conceal my Paſſion from my Son. 

ugh Aurenge-Zebe return à Conqueror, 

ary and ſhe are ſtill within my Power. 

Say, I'm a Father, but a Lover too; | 

Much to my Son, more to my Self I owe. 


When ſhe receives him, to her words give Law: 2 PN ps 
And even the kindneſs of her Glances awe. - | 72 
See, he appears! 
» [Heer 4 ſhort Whiſper, 4 Arima departs 


Enter. Aurenge-Zebe Dianet, art Artendaws; Aurenge-Zebe ls to his 
; Father, and kiſſes his Hand. ” 
Aur. My Vows have been ſucceſsful as my Swords © F 
M y Faye are * you have your Health "Toſtor * 
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3 more tis given me to behold your Face: 
| The beſt of Kings and Fathers to embracgcge. 
1 Pardon my Tears; tis Jo y which bids em flow, 
_— A Joy which never was ſincere till nos. 


Emp. Turn the Diſcourſe: I have a Reaſon by l 
I would not have you ſpeak fo tenderly. © + 
Knew you what ſhame your kind Expreſſions bring, | 
You would in pity ſpare a wretched King. 3 
Aur. A King! you rob me, Sir, of half my due: 
Lou have a dearer Name, a Father too. 1399; rin: v0 
Emp. I had that Name, | 
Aur.— What have J ſaid or F 


Emp. * you upbraid me; I am pleas'd to ee 
I have no Ge to deal with. 


Aur. Now I find 5 gat 
Some flie Court - Devil has ſeduc d your Mind: 
Till'd it with black Suſpicions, not your.own. Ne A 
And all my Actions through falſe Opticks thown. - 

I ne'er did Crowns ambitiouſly Regard: 

Honour I ſought, the generous Mind's Nd 

Long may you live! while you the Scepter ba, 

I ſhall be ſtill moſt happy to obey. 

Emp. Oh Aurenge-Zebe! thy Virtues ſhirie too vrigh 

They flaſh too fierce: I, like the Bird of Night, 
. Shut my dull Eyes, and ſicken at the ſigt. 
- Thou haſt deſervd more Love than I cas ſhow: 01 
But tis thy Fate to give, and mine to owe. 55 
L hbou ſeeſt me much diſtemper'd in my Mind: 
= Pull'd back, and then Pult'd forward to be kind. 

i Virtue, and fain I wou'd my filence break: 
But have not yet this confidence to ſpeak. 
= - Leave me, and to thy needful Reſt. repair. | 
= vr. Reſt is not ſuiting with a Lover Care, 
Ill have not yet my Indamora ſeen. 

3h Emp. Somewhat I had forgot: come back again: : 
So weary of a Father's Company! 

Aur. Sir, you were pleas'd your ſelf to Licenſe me. 

Emp. You made me no Relation of the Fight; 
Beſides, a Rebels Army is in fight. | 


Adviſe me firſt : 75 5 
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= That which my Conqueſt gave, I could not prize; 
_—. - Or *twas imperfe& till I ſaw yaur Eyes. ee fur: 


3 That I no longer muſt be call'd ow Son? © N . el 
5 Tis in that Name, Heaven knows, I glory wor, t 42 WHY 
Than that of Prince, or that of Conqueror. Ve Mn: 
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| if Ste jjues raiders 3 1 hold whe - ſal if 
A kind of envious Joy to keep him bac. . 
Vet to detain him, makes my Love appear: = nud kl r in of 


I hate his Preſence, and his Abſence fear. td be FExk. 
Amr. To ſome new Clime, of may date Sky, ir zn 23.99 05. mite K 


O friendlefs and forfaken Virtue fr. ty & Mn 5763 4 
Thy Indian Air is deadly to thee | own; of e ail 
Deceit and canker'd Malice rule thy Throne. 
Why did my Arms in Bartel F. e {tes I boot e 
To gain the barren Praiſe of Fihal Love??i??“”ꝰl. ! Wo 
The beſt of Kings by Women is miſs-led, wb Ae nn e TT. 7, 
Charm'd by the Wi tchcraft of a ſecond. Bed. ebe Tod e e * 


Againſt my ſelf I Victories have won, b abs: 24 oy jlow, e, 


And * my fatal Abſence am undone. . ek FIAT, HS, 5 A | 
| nete 1 Enes | 
c | | To hin Incdmory with Arima, BD Sd eng "DB 

But here ſhe comes! W797 1164050 i4 ego oe: 

In the calm Harbor of 2 3 e * N 440 4 ao 3 

My Tempeſt-beaten Soul may ſafely Reſt IDY aa 
Ok, my Heart's Joy! what-&er my Sorrows be,, + i: 08 - 
jo They — and vaniſh in beholding the e e 1. 08 
. Care ſhuns thy Walks; as at the cheerful Light. 5 2 
| The groaning Ghoſts, and Birds obſcene 0 > 2 r 

By this one view, all my paſt pains are paid: | os 50; St | WW 
| And all I have to come more eaſie made. Mat er n ep A 
Ind. Such ſullen Planeta at my Birth did N . n bs, ER 

They threaten every Fortune mixt with mine. FFV 


- Fly the purſuit of my diſaſtrous Lyle. 
„ And from unhappy Neighbourhood N en een e AN NN 
] Aur. Bid the laborious Hind, ee OW ENG DS e = IEG 


Whoſe harden'd Hands did long in T nne een 
/ Y Neglect the E ga er 1 g der e 
Should I, w 


o cultivated Love with Blood. 4 8 0 


Refuſe Poſſeſſion of approaching Gd. 
ud. Love is an airy god Opinion mates: Viet S0, f 260% 5 
Which he who only hs has; Naish! toes e 00 ant e 
Seen by a ſtrong Imagination's Beam; — n= ANDY 7755 
That tricks and dreſſeg up the gaudy Dram, CIC le 4 
5 Preſented ſo, with Rapture tis enjoy d: 9 Nen 7%"; * 


Rais d by high Fancy, and by low deſtroy, {. B90. Lats, 2 
Aur. If Love be Viſion, mine has all. the Ne 9 00 5 by 1 16, 7 
Which, in firſt Dreams, a e . — does aſpires” - 62 bo 
I Dream, in you, our promi 5 25 1 . 0 TAS. 
An Ages tumult of . a dey 145109 nee, 
But you have ſtill your happine& in * O eee, 

Qrelle tis paſt, und you 3 have nn.” „ 
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. Perhaps not ſo. - | e 
Aur. 6 Zh 287 „„ 
Fo alter d? Is it but, Perhaps you Love? 4 8 „ 
Then Farewel all, I thought in you ro-find- Wy TT SR EN 


A Balm, to cure my much diſtemper d Mind. 

I came to grieve a Father's Heart eſtrang dd! 

But little thought to find a Miſtreſs chang'd. 
Mature her ſel is chang d to puniſh me: e 
_ - Virtue turn'd Vice, and Faith Inconſtancy. Tat el 
I. nd. Lou heard me not Inconſtancy 1 PO 

T was but a Friend's Advice to Love me leſs. 

Who knows what adverſe Fortune may befal? 

Arm well pr Mind; hope little, and fear all. 

Hope, with a goodly proſpect, feeds your Eye: 

Shows, from a riſing Ground, Poſſeſſion nigh 

Shortens the diſtance, or o'er: looks: it quit: 

So eaſie tis to travel with the fight. | 

Aur. Then to deſpair you Don my Love _. 
By taking Hope, its laſt kind Friend, away. b 

2 You hold the Glaſs, but turn the perſpective, 14 C tit | 
"0 And farther off the leſſen'd Object drive: 12 27041 n 
Vou bid me fear; in that your change 1 know + | oil 
You would prepare me for the coming Blow. '_ LI 
But, to prevent you, take my laſt Adieu 1 7 11 
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IIb ſadly tell my ſelf, you are —_—_ oy 
Neher than ſtay to hear i it told b | $5 
nd. Stay, Aurenge-Zebe, I. an” Pry not ler you 8050 
And yet believe your ſelf your own-worſt Foe, 
Think! am true, and ſeek no more to know. - 
Let in my Breaſt the fatal Secret yes 4 
i} Ts a fad Riddle, which, if known, we die, Pr  [Seeming to pauſe. 
=. Aur. Fair Hypocrite, you ſeek to cheat in mig E an e. 
= Your Silence argues you ask time to feigh, 
| | 3 Once more, _ the ſnare in fight is laid, | . 
TLiis my own fault if I am now betray d. Going aa. 
3 lad. vet once more ſtay; you tal believe me true, n [ me So 
Though in one Fate I wrap my ſelf and ou. L t 0 "ee . N 
: .Your Abſence — & Av? * | 6 YT $98 
Arrim. ö Fold; you know tlie hard Command |, 
ST - IT muft obey : you only can withſtand - /; 

55 Your own miſhap, I beg you on my Knee, 

; Be not unhappy by your own Decree. _ -  ' V e 
Au. Speak, Madam, by Gl cha be yer an o e 1 
Your Love, I'm pleas'd we ſhould be ruin'd both. 1 OV, « 1 

Both is a ſound of Joy. n a 


05 In Death's dark Bowr's our Bridais we will | keep: 
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if ff. -"The char Mogul 1 of N 
And his cold heb (<: +5 711 viadts] r 3547 
Shall draw the-Curtain, when w we va to deep. 
Ind. Know then, that Man, whom both of us al cruſt, : 
Has been to you unkind, to me unjuſt, | Ne 
The Guardian of my Faith ſo falſe did Proves 9 
As to ſollicit me with Lawlefs Love? 5 
Pray'd, Promis'd, Threaten'd, all that Man —id do, 
Baſe e as he's great; and need I tell you who? | 225 
Aur. Yesz\for LIl not. believe my Father meant: 0 „ Ar rern 
Seal quickly, and my impious Thoughts prevent. N 1 85 | 
Ind. You've ſaid; I with I could\{ome' other name! oo . 
Axim. My Duty muſt excuſe me, Sir, from Blame, - + 
A Guard there. A 
N ab gute Guards | " 
Aur. 3 for 8 : 5 1 4 
Arim.— e . OO ns, ©” 
- To ſeize this Princels, whom the Laws of War = O11 . - "= 
Long ſince made Priſoner. * 1 * n | 49 
Aur. Villain. f Td Bs 7 "EN 
Arim. Sir, I ow: i l one: e hs boa 
Your Birth, nor durſt another call me ori? 21; iS 2cht is 6 RE 
Aur. I have redeem d her; and as mine ſhe's free. 125 N 
Arim. Vou may have Right to give her Liberty: FF 
But with your Father, Sir, that Right diſpute, 0 U, bp St 25S 
For his Commands to me were abſolute; GY oo 21 
If ſhe diſclos d his Love, to uſe the ritt 
Of War, and to ſeeure her from your light. W219: ee ee bored 
Aar. T'll reſcue her, or die. „ Ila 
And you my Friends, tho' few, are yet too brave | | 
To ſee your Gen'rals Miſtreſs made a Slave. | 
Ind. Hold, my dear Love! if ſo much pow'r there he 3 204 7g 
As once you own'd, in I»damora's: Eyes. vs 1.46 FG 
Loſe not the Honour you have early Wim 0% e 
But ſtand the blameleſs Pattern of a Son. 2 51,07 
My Love your Claim inviolate lens Be R 1:67 4 Þ 
Iis writ in Fate, I can be only yours. „Nun ow att h 
My Sufferings for you make your Heart my 7 dues Sil e 112105 wolees =. 
Be worthy me, as I am worthy you. / 45 7 Ay, YC) N re of 
I've thought, and bleſs d be you who gave me ane: TI 
* Lau. parting up tis aue 
My Virtue was ſurpriz'd i into a Crime. 5 1 eO il ga, 
Strong Virtue, like ſtrong Nature, ſtru es il b abt- aim 530 5800 2 2 


Exerts it ſelf, and then throws off the Fon off iu ir bog L le 5 
I to a Son's and Lover's praiſe aſpire: :. 2 pritl tg 2051501 ot IE: 
And muſt fulfil. the parts which both require. F f 75 v3 109 Tins bog. 

How dear the cure of Jealouſie: has coſt ! 1 by nat 10 DIY 
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+ - $0 the fond Youth from Hell redeem'd his Prize, a 4. 
i Fee e 8 e 
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| Betwixt the AC TS; a ulis Thins # is Plaid, Aeg f 
Guns, and ſoouts of S aldiers are heard, as in an Aſus... 


#* 


e Arimant, Aſaph Chan, Fazel Chan, Solyman. 
| W Man could do, was by Alena ad | 


——— — 
IQ a. 


The Fortreſs thiice hinifelf in Perſon ſtorm d. 
Your Valour bravely did th' Aſſault ſuſtain: 
And fill'd the Moats and Ditches with _ Stain, 
"Till, mad with Rage, into the Breach he fir d: | 
Slew Friends and Foes, and in the Smoak retird.. 
Arim. To us you give what Praifes are not = : 
Morat was thrice repuls d, but thrice by you. 
High, over all, was your great Conduct ſhown: 
You ſought our Safety, but forgot your own. 
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Aſaph. Their Standard, planted on the Battlement, b Gas: 
Deſpair and Death among the Soldiers ſen tt: C0 
You the bold O-mrah tumbled from the Wall. 
And ſhouts of Victory purſu'd his Fall. Dot bare tc. 
8 "Fae. To you, alone, we owe this peofp'nous Day: blond 7 e 
= Our Wives and Children reſcu d from che pre: 


We jointly vow to own no other Head. och: 30 9; 
Sahm. Your Wrongs are known. — but yous Commands, 

This hour ſhall __— Twenty Thoufand Hands. 

= Aur. Let them w ee err ee 


S No more: Remember you have bravel done: 8 r I of 
„Shall Freafon end what Loyalty begun gn dy] 

| Jon ho ſome Grievance I confeſs, 8 
BZ3ut Kings, like Gods, at their own time 5 Ne at AQ 


III ftrike my Fortunes with him at a heart Abe 
And give him not the leiſure to forget 
LA. Oh! Indamora, hide theſe faral: Eyes: zo 
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Know your own Int'reſt, Sir, . i awo nor on H 


Employ their Swords, like mine, rer ee oth 


Feet, ſome becoming boldneſs I may uf: 85 . un ens 
"2h Tue well defery'd, nor will he now refuſ e. LN. 


[2x aol by th om 
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hl 


How much I to your generous 


And ſuch a Slave as you, Whit 


My Virtue, Prudence, Monour, meren, Ul ue 
Before this Univerſal Monarch fall. * A 1 1k21 
Beauty, like Ice, our footing does berey; 125 
Who can tread ſure on the ſmooth ſlippery Z. 1 
Pleas'd with the Paſſage we ſlide ſwift! 
And ſee the Dangers which we cannot an. 

To him Indamora. | 25 

Ind. 1 kope my Liberty may reach thus far: = 

Theſe Terras-Walks within my Limits are. ib 
I came to ſeek you, and to let- tones _ | 


The King, when he deſign'd you em my Gui, 
Reſoly'd he would not make my Bondage hard: 
If otherwiſe, you have deceiv'd his end 


And whom he meant a Guardian, made à Friend: „ne X 
Arim. A Guardian's Title I muſt on with Tithe: pore 'v "200 I 


But ſhould be prouder of another Name. ef! 
Ind. And therefore *twas I chang'd that name before: 


I call'd you Friend, and could wiſh you for more? 


Arim, 1 dare not ask for what you would not Fo” 
But Wiſhes, Madam, are extravagant. an 
They are not bounded with things poſſible: 
I may wiſh more than I preſume to tell. | 
Deſire's the vaſt extent of Human Mind, 6 
It mounts above, and leaves poor wee behind. 
J could wiſh— mY At 

Ind. What? an er IE IT 3 

Arim. Why did yo ou ſpeak? you've - daſhed u Fae quite: © . 
Ev'n in the approaching Minute of e 


7 1 10 
* , 1 £ 


I muſt take breath 


q 22 
; Ws #38 
Ind. I am not cruel 8 to ber M ee: 3 n een e en 
Have better thoughts both of your 55 ib. 42265 380 
Beauty a Monarch is, pho 55 5 2 ne ww 
BYQG! 2 £74  CHO0014%835 


Which Kingly Power — proves” 


By Crouds of Slaves, and Peopled Empire loves. ae * 
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Veen would loſe 
Above the reſt; I Avimant would che? dat e 7/167 6 6 be 
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For Counſel, Valour, Truth, and Kindneſs too, 


All I could with in Man, I find in you. Rs 93 RITES. 
Arim. What Lover could to greater Joy be raived! St lit? 
I am, methinks, a God by you thus Sralalc 233-0 en} by ve 
Ind. To what may not Deſert, like yours, pretend? 2 i FRETS 10 
You have all Qualities that fit a Friend. glied: 55) 
Arim. So Mariners miſtake the promis'd Coaſt: , 
And, with full Sails, on the blind Rocks are loſt, - RIEL EA | 
Think you my aged Veins ſo faintly, bedt: er bbs 
They riſe no hi bicher than to Friendſhjp's; hett. 02 155 4 0 80 1 % 54672 A ( 
So weak your C -., Hg that, like a Winter's Night, ber 0g 305 on re 5 4 
Twinkling with Stars, they freeze me-while they light? 5 F Yo 
Ind. Miſtake me not, good Arimant, I k nom G He 
My Beauty's Pow'r, and what my Charms can 40. „„ ANGST But 
Vou your own Talent have not learn d ſo well; "near e etl Hh Yo! 
But practiſe one, where you can ge er excell. 15955 as re 72 
You can at moſt, OE e RE OR TY H1 
To an indiff rent Lover's praiſe pretend: | heats Eight oi gigs 7 Bu 
But you would ſpoil an admirable Friend. 5 ch RE roy e W 
Arim. Never was Amity ſo highl eb de, . | He 
Nor ever any Love fo much deſpis d. in ER OF TEN 4 
En to my {elf ridiculous I grow; e bY oi obo dons ww Th 
And would be angry, if I knew but how. ano oat ah war | Re 
Ind. Do not. Your Anger, like your: Love, is vain: nn be 2 gn WI 
When e're I pleaſe, you muſt be pless d. again, Th 
Knowing what pow'r I have your Will to, bend, nn tar big I 4 
Tll uſe it; for I need juſt lach a Friend. e e 3513 
You muſt perform, not what you think is fit: For 
But to what-ever I propoſe, ſubmit. n Ht Di 
Arim. Madam, you have a ſtrange Aſcendant gain'd; TH FO: - | Le: 
You uſe me like a Courſer, Spurr'd and Reign d] Lo 
Ik I fly out, my fierceneſs you comm ang. An 
Then ſooth, ahd gently ſtroke me with: your 0 ett. 
Impoſe; but uſe your power of Taxing r 0 
het e cannot Pay, they ſoon Rebel CCC of Oor T win 
ai dor ri 
Enter. the W Auster bra, ove n 
Ind. My Rebels puniſhment would eaſie prove; ) * ge Hi 207 
You know y'are in my pow'r by making Howe : 5 0 2 
Arim. Would J, without diſpute, 14852 . i 
And could you, in return, my Life pov Wil be en: in; þ Wy W. 
Emp. What danger, Arimant, is ud be ou fort ec en 5:315d 1 O0 
Or what Love ſecret which I muſt not here? * 1 M 0 Sw 
Theſe alter'd Looks ſome inward Motion: how, * q 1 AA d 
His Cheeks are pale, and yours. with Bluſhes glow; | bu. 88 She 
Ind. Tis what, with Juſtice, may my ere e + 5 91 _ 0 
'He has been as and tall d to me of. baus Wo +8 ur Fo Mx "119% 019% 3A He 
- 12 L Arim. 9 
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Arim. I am a d, and ſhall be doom'd to die! 


Emp. Did he, my Slave, ln; to look fo gin By an -” * w. 


That — . Inſect, who 


Durſt he, who does but for my Pleaſure live, 
Intrench on Love, my great Prerogative? 
Print his-baſe Image on his Sovereign Coin? 
*Tis Treaſon if he ſtampt his Love with mine. 
Arim, Tis true, I have been vole: Hut ifs it bool 
A Crime | 
Ind. He means, tis only ſo to me. 
You, Sir, ſhould praiſe, what I muſt diſapprove, 
He inſolently talk d to me of Love: 


\ 


But, Sir, *twas yours, he made it in your Name: * 
You, if you pleaſe, may all he ſaid diſclafim. 


Emp. I muſt diſclaim whate're he can expreſs: 
His groveling Senſe will ſhew my Paſſion les. 
But ſtay, if what he ſaid my Meſſage be, 
What Fear, what Danger could arrive Sn me? 04 


He ſaid, he fear'd you would his Life betray: © 1 G | 1 


Ind. Should he preſume again, perhaps I may. 
Though in your hands he hazard not bs Life, 8 
Remember, Sir, your Fury of a Wife; 


Who, not content to be.reveng'd on you, 8 ; 50 


The Agents of your Paſſion will purſ ue. 
Emp. If I but here her nam'd I'm'fick that day; f 


The Sound is mortal, and frig ts Life away. © - 
5 me, Arimant, my jealous Thought : 
. Diſtruſt in Lovers is the Tender's fault. | 
"Kr Leave me, and tell thy ſelf in my excuſe, Io 
Love, and a Crown, no Rivalſhip can eas; BA 
And precious things are ſtill poſſeſs d with feat. 


55 This, Madam, my excuſe to you may plead; 
Love ſhould forgive the Faults which Love has > 
W Ind. From me, what Pardon can you hope to have, 


Robb'd of my-Love, and treated as a Slave 


And'tis the beſt Excuſe of Woman kind. 

- Ind. Force never yet a generous Heart did Bain; 
| We yield on Parly, but are ſtorm'd in vain. © 
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Who ſtops at nothing, ſeizes all he can. 


4 And from the Markgt- Place to draw the Gun Jt 


10 Great Mogan N VN. a 


E 1 „ Tis in her Heart alone. that you mult Reign 88117 04 20 EN i | 


You'll find her Perſon difficult e gain. ö r b ng WE” 
And know, Obedience is your ſafeſt courſe. An Held ach ven, 20 I 
Aur. Lm taught, by Honour's Precepts, to obeys rr 


Sive willingly what I can take by Forck: t bus tn I e 


. 
If ought my want of Duty could begere:. el ae 4 
You take the moſt prevailing means, to threat. 
Pardon your Blood that boils within my Vein s 1 
It riſes high, and Menacing diſdains..,; i; 5! qo 1 OD ont ent agen 2s 2: 
Even Death's become to me no dreadful Name: + 1 ems Nai bon KY 
Tve oſten met him, and havg made him tame. 4 5 lt ; L 110 <3] 24 8 
In Fighting Fields, where our Acquaintance grew. t ct 1 onthe 7 
I faw him, and contemn'd him firſt for JOU ye 5 1), 


Emp. Of formal Duty make no; more thy 23 Dies ad oh 5adT 


* * 


Thou diſobey'ſt where it concerns me muſt. „ % al 2h 


Fool, with both Hands thus to puſſi back a Crown: Fn * 9:13 3803 bn 


| And headlong caſt thy ſelf from Empire down Cf} Atti 3g bÞ: Cone WF <-: 


? 


Though Nourmahal I hate, her Son: ſhall: Reiga . 174375 0 


Inglorious thou, by thy own fault, remain. nd l. ard A 


Thy Younger Brother LHadmiti this hours... „h non ts 
So mine ſhall be thy Miſtreſs, his thy Pow'e, 1: ron 9 uhtrhlios Exit. 
Aur. How vain is Virtue, which directs qur ways 


* 


Barren, and airy Name! Thee Fortune flies 1 To 4,0 9mot 
With thy lean Train, the Pious and thei Wiſen 1 Cl 2nd ned eg Tal 
Heav'n takes thee at thy Word | without: regard: d 
And lets thee poorly be thy own Reward; | | on 8 Lye ent ale 
The World is made for the bold impious Man; 711132005 ien e vabn} 


= w 1 * \ — 
Q's AY 20833 


Ws to Merit does week Aid afford: 231130 ( ett A 15:13 n 91A 
e truſts her Ballance, and neglects her Sword. 5 | 


Through certain Dangers, to.uncertath/Praiſe! »! od ne nn LG 


F "Virtue 1s nice to take what's not her o * — — —— * — ad — 


— 


And, while ſhe long conſults, the Prize is gon , 5 80 - 
Dt | — To bins Dial. 

Dia. Forgive the Bearer of unhappy News:: 
Your alter'd Father openly.purſues . 


« 15 * Von. wo 1334 L Wa | A aue 318 . . 
Your Ruin; and ts compaſs His intent, : | 
For violent Morat in haſte has Dr n ao r: NK 


The Gates he order'd all to be unbarr d: 


WOE 1 mor 
r UM —_—_— „n 22 & 24:3 ISS 
os Tool the People in this 15 of. tate? 28 4 71 VIn v oT 


Dia. They mourn your Ruin as rhejr proper Fate, {1-7 f ha + 


2 N . 5 12 1 % «1x 
Curſing the Empreſs ; for they think, is « We br ing vm l on or bak 


By her procurement, to advance her. Sen. 

Him too, . though aw'd, they ſcarcely. c: forbear / 3 
. 2 8 2 l . 8 r Snuc t e $07 Worn te 1 

His Pride they hate, his Violence they fear. ü "SSI 
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=. 8 All bent 99 riſe, would you appear their Chief, . A” 
Jill your own Troops come up toyour Relief, e boi Nin 
=_ ; Aur. Ill treated, and forſaken as L am e newt e ti a: 


*Tis not for me, who hive preſery 4's Stine" not ONTO UTTER RS 
To buy an Empire at ſo baſe a Rate, „ ee 
Dia. The points of Honour, Poets may producey ens 
Trappings of Life, for Ornament, not U fr. 
Honour, which only does the Name alvanitey | och 3807 er nn t 167 
Is the meer raving Madneſs of Romance,” it © 194597 7 nn a bn 
Bleas'd with a word, you may fit tamely 3 5 162 302% e He den 
And ſee your Younger Brother force the Crow mn 
Aur. I know my Forrune-in;extreams does __— e DION ele 


Fhat deſperate hazard Courage create: oh n he bao) aw 


ra * - „ 4 
» 


When Life's a Blank, who pulls not for a: Prize? x! » $876 

Dia. Of all your Knowledge, -this vain Fruit you har 
To walk with Eyes broad open to- your Grave: eee. 

Ar. From what I've ſaid, conclude; nen, Head moY viFI 
L.n&ither would ufurp, nor tamely die. fs 96” i oni of 
„ attempt to fly, would Guilt betray, on Nr 0 Nek. unde 
HBheſides, twere vain; the Fort's our Priſon . Fee ee 
- Somewhat I have reſolv d ·— BY N Den üs en. 65 

Dia. Perhaps, has Honour in hb Brest: ee e 4222 i 


And that the World the Coward will deſpiſes | it nl z ae. 


Like op rick Remedies, they laſt are yr Be len a9 be 
th Event condemn'd, or juſtify d. bee e 
> tha of Mind, and Courage i in Diſtreſs, © *© n n 504} wt 


A 
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Il 'i not betray the Glory of my N mmm „ 


The Sons of Indoſtan muſt Rei ot 1 it £0 tc bas d: wat i, 
As he plays frankly who has leaſt. en 01 e . . ud Th 


And, in extreams, bold Counſels are the belk ' \ ee 9909 22087 0. wot | 


- 2:3 nne 


Your Empire you to, Tyranny purſue: . . 
You lay Co FO on cruel nes... Wo 
To ct. Rival, and betray my I. Tg! * 

lad. You firſt betray'd'your Truſt in i ning th Gp ox 7 3 
And thould not I my own advantage ſee? *, F 
Serving my Love, you may my Friendſhip gain, 1 7 
You know the eſt of your e J 


” 2 A , : ; . 
* | | 
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"Rev mans than Armies to procure Succeſs; | F 399% <20D N © Ert. 
=» ROSE a4 | | 
#5 % i $3» g$—- 4 0-4 4 = Yo g #3 T5 
0 5 5 Di . A y rhe? 
9 een cha m_—_—_— wh N — * — — — 
% LY * 
7 a * 50 4. a , 
| * « of ; ® + &. 
| Arimant, with a Een by . 
„ With a rey i is hand, Lande 98 ＋ 
% 7 


ND I the Meſſenger ta hint rom you! by 5 of "a 7 


E Amt: et. 
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0 T Great Rogal. 


Vou muſt, my Arimant, you muſt be kind: 
'Tis i in your Nature, and your Noble Mind, . | 
. Arim. Tl to the King, and ſtrait my Truſt reſign. ; 

Ind. His Truſt you may, but you ſhall- never mine. 
Heav'n made you love for me no other ei, „ 


But to become my Confident and Friend. 


But only for your ſake 


And toſz d alternately with THINS: © | cel at 


As ſuch, I keep no Secret from your Gght, _ | 
And therefore make you judge how ill I write: a 
Read it, and tell me freely then your Mind; | 
If *tis indited, as I meant it, kind. 85 

Arim. Reading.) I ak not Heay'n my Freedom to reſtore, 
=P Read no more: 


And yet I muſt 

Reading.) Leſs for my own, than for your Sorrow, d 
Another Line like this wou'd make me mad 
As Reading. ] Heav'n! ſhe- goes on---yet more and et more kind! 


Each — | is a Dagger to my Mind. 


Reading.] See me this Night- 
Thank Fortune, who did ſuch a Friend provide, 


For faithful Arimant ſhall be your Guide: | 3 " 
Not only to be made an Inſtrument, .. ft fo 


But pre-ingag'd without my own Conſent, 
Ind. Unknown tingage you ſtill augment my nes. ge 
And gives you ſcope of meriting the more. 

Arim. The beſt of Men 


Some Int reſt in their Actions muſt 8 . 1 | 


None merit, but in hope they may poſlels, 
The fatal Paper rather let me tear, 
Than, like Bellerophon, my own Sentence bear. 25 


Ind. You may, but'twill not be your beſt Advice; 8 WATT 


"Twill only give me pains of writing twice, 


% +4 


You know you muſt obey me, ſoon or late: IO For a ; 


Why ſhould you vainly ſtruggle with your Fate? 7 
Þ Fog I thank thee, Heay'n, thou haſt been wondrous kind! | 


- Why am I thus to Slavery deſign'd, 


And yet am cheated with a Free-born Mind? . 1 hy ſb 
Or make thy Orders with my Reaſon ſure, SEE I Be PS. 


Or let me hve by Senſe a Glorious . 5 els > Ea [Sefr 


You frown, and I obey with ſpeed; before 
That dreadful Sentence comes, See me wo more! 25 
See me no more! that Sound, methinks, I hear 


Like the laſt Trumpet chur'dring in y Ears. 725 mobs br cages 
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| Sohm. The Princes Meleſinda, bath'd in Tea, 
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If your Affairs ſuch leiſure can afford, 
Would learn from you the Fortunes. of a Loi: a h 7. 


Grief, though not cur'd, is easd by: Company. 


Arm. To Solym.] Say, if ſhe pleaſe, ſhe hither 1 repair, 


And breath the freſhneſs of the open Air. 


Ind. Poor Princeſs! How I pity her Eſtate, 
Wrapt in the Ruins of her Husband's Fate; 
She mourn'd Morat ſhould in Rebellion riſe | 
Yet he offends, and ſhe's the Sacrifice, 


Arim. Not knowing his Deſign, at Court ſhe lad 


Till, by command, cloſe Pris ner ſhe Was made. 


© Adel. Can Flow'rs but droop in abſence of the Sun, 


Since when, . 

Her Chains with Roman Conſtancy ſhe vines 

But that, perhaps, an Indian Wife's is more. 
Ind. Go, bring her Comfort: leave me here alone. 
Arim. My Love muſt ſtill be in Obedience ſhown. 


Enter Melefi ada, led by Solyman, vie retires afterwards 


Jad. When racial Sorrow in her Pomp appears, 
Sure ſhe 1s drefsd i in Meleſinda's Tears. 

Vour Head reclin'd, (as hiding Grief from view) 

_ Droops, like a Roſe ſurcharg'd with Morning Dew. 


Which wak'd their Sweets? and mine, alas! is Sone. 
But you the Nobleſt Charity expreſs : 
| For they who ſhine in Courts ſtill ſhun Diſtreks. 

Ind. Diſtreſs d my ſelf, like you, confin'd I livedr 
And therefore can Compaſſion take, and give. 
We're both Love's Captives, but with Fate fo eo, 
One muſt be happy by the others loſs. 
Marat or Aurenge-Zebe muſt fall this day. 

Mel. Too truly Tamerlain's Succeſſors . 
Each thinks a World too little for his ſway. 
| Could yo and I the ſame Prerences bring, 
| Mankind ſhould with more eaſe receive a King: 15 
I would to you the narrow World n 
And want no Empire while Morat was mine. 

Ind. Wiſh'd Freedom J preſage you fon will find; ; 
If Heay'n be Juſt, and be to Virtue kind: 


Mel. Quite otherwiſe my Mind foretels my Fate: 


Short is wy Life, and that unfortunate, - 
vet ſhould I not complain, would Heay'n afford | 
* little time, e re . to ſee * Fo 
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Arim. Tell her, that T ſome Certainty: may bring. 1A 
I go this minute to attend the King 200 
Ind. This lonely Turtle I deſire to ſee: ran 175 e 


[Exit Solym: 
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Ind. Theſe Thoughts are but your Melancholy 5 Food; ; "> Wi S 5 pig 5 ij 
Rad from a lonely Life, and dark Abodez: 4 ?: _ 
But whatſoe er our jarring Fortunes prove, : ,* 


Though our Lords hate, methinks we two may Love. { L N "vo | 
" - Mel. Sach be our Loves as may not Bae 1 Lait 1235 1 "A 
I bring a Heart more true then fortunate 41 {Giving 41 2 bans . >, 
f To ther . x LOT 42 15 1 5 2 "wi 
- tin: I come with haſte, ſurprizing. News to brings po tg ** 
In two hours time, ſince laſt I ſaw the er 3 a - i 
Th' Affairs of Court have wholly chang'd their Face: 1 2% „ 1; Sant 0 
Unhappy Aurenge-Zebe is in Diſgrace: 5 Ht ov t8 
And your Morat (Proclaim'd the Succeſſor) = T5 * | 
Is call'd to awe the City with his Power. 3 8 
Thoſe Trumpets his Triumphant Entry tell, ö 8ut4- | 
And now the Shouts waſte near the Cirradel.. 1 Ib ze 1 
Ind. See, Madam, ſee th Event by me-fore-ſhown:. RSS ik Diagn - 
I envy not your Change, but grieve my o WuW . Y 
Mel. A Change ſo unexpected muſt furprize: _* 7 (ore Rk "2 


And more becauſe I am unus d to Joys. 


— 7 2 


Ind. May all your Wiſhes ever ,proſp'rous. be, Nas . 
But Im tos much concert'd th ee S nn 
My Eyes too tender are— . boot im try oſriing 1 52 
To view my Lone * the publick Scam Ip 3 1 
I came to comfort, and I go to mourn,” ue Taki 

Mel. Stay; I'll not ſee my Lord, © 0 ag ber have. 
me I give your Sorrow ſome Relief; „ 2th blots aged Yo) wed ey 

ay the Charity you lent my Grief; et 2279 Eno d 
"rand at ſhall ſee me firſt with you nr e it ict & 
And if your Virtue fail to mie 5h; oo , e oat e 
Fl uſe my Int'reſt that he may be kind. TIS; r 4.400 Hoa 
Fear not, I never mov'd him yet in vai. 3 2s CE 2007 45 6 

Ind. So fair a Pleader any Cauſe — Nein + 28421028 

Mel. I have no Taſt, methinls, of coming 5. 2616 f Ys 254 -» 
For black Preſages all my Hopes defroy, 23! oy R _ 
Die, ſomething whiſpers, Meleſinda, bas Ch, t 10 T1 403 20 : 
Fulfil, fulfil thy mournful Deſtiny, . LAME e 
Mine is a gleam of Bliſs too hot to laſt, Wh % File 856 S e 

N Watry it ſhines, and will be ſooh O ercaſt rt 1050 2 4 bs 44 
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Deen nr, ta: . * 
Arim. e 06 e eee 
While to her new- made Favourite, ares E at - x74. 


Her laviſht Hand is waſtfylly.profuſe :: in en ate 61 i.e 2M 
With Fame and Flowing l row 10 big IO EE 
Born on a ſwelling Current ſmooth beneatk k aan 
The King and haughty Empreſs to our wonder, - WY? 1 . N 
If not atton' d, yet —— a Rec 56-0 tf 
As Fate for him that Miracle reſer r d. 7 a 514 n 


9850 * N 
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Au nEN AE r Or, 


2 > 420 * 1 : 9'1L eg | . 211 = Va 

| Emer i in 13 Enpero, Man nd Tien” TIES, 

A eee 

Emp. I have confels'd Þ Loved © wt didi n r 2] NO % H quoi D 
As I interpret fairly your Deſign, 1 . es cover ö Sd 152 STR. IP, 
So loak not with feverer Eyes on mine DE » 1 
Tour Fate has call'd you to th Imperial t: . | Th 
In Duty be, as you in Arms are great. SHAUN n I n, Yo! 
For Aurenge-Zebe a hated Name ds grown, + el £207; AT on out Yo! 
And Love leſs bears a Rival than the Throne. Wet 19009 i uA AF. Ane 
Mor. To me, the cries of fighting Fields ve Chem e . dent! Car 
Keen by my Sable, and of proof my n bt Dm i. zu. No 
I ask no other Bleſſing of my Stars ! Z 
No Prize but Fame, nor Miſtreſs but the 9 enen 107 5 WI 
I ſcarce am pleas'd, I tamely moutt-the: Throne: SD 200% tr wor bn A Stil 
Would Aurenge-Zebe had all their Souls in one | "FM 
With all my elder Brothers I would fight. 0 1 To 
And fo from partial Nature force: mx Right. le a | 


Emp. Had we but lafting Youth, and Time to ſpare, . | | 
Some might be thrown away on Fame and Wart. 
But Youth, the periſhing Goods, runs on too faſt; 29702 deen Ci A 
And uninjoy d will ſpend it ſelf to waſte: f O04 47 


Few know the uſe of Life before tis paſt t. | 

Had 1 once mare thy Vigour to command, * Og 4 Brig C07 $2 

I would not let it die upon my hand. 10d yin rr 

No hour of Pleaſure ſhould paſs empty byg A ame Were ,, ig eg 

Youth ſhould watch Joys, and ſhoot em as they fly 
Mor. Methinks all Pleaſure is in Greatneſs found!! 29) Ar of nub} «© 


Kings, like Heav'ns Eye, ſhould ſpread: their Beams 1 

Pleas'd to be ſeen, while Glory's Gy HAT RS 4 Ih 1 

Reſt is not for the Chariot of the Sun. 5% 9179 tom mn 0 
Subjects are ſtiff-neck'd Animals, they ſoon Sun Lag biol9s wid oe r- 
Feel flacken'd Reins,” and pitch their Rider FRE AT on 56] I bh 


| Ep. To thee that Se of Pow*r ert 35 ele eee 
1 Cares be thy Lot, Reign thou, and les me ie: Schü gaitgz Few | 
1 The Fort III keep for my Security, Nui Tanamom v. 57 55 4 TO 
" Bus 'neſs and publick State reſign to che. l 03 3G! 001 ; Al! 4 20 maelg k 2! "nil 78 
1 Mor. Luxurious Kings are to their ſoſt ad [li Brig Hονau I, ve 
| They live, hk&,Dropess: —_— 1 dun . mee! 5 


My Arms, from Pole to Fates che. Wortd' ſhalt ſhakes mD d. 
1 with my ſelt, keep all Mankind Wake: / 5-55 n "2103 Mild 
| Believe me, Son, and needleſs aire Fo 7 4 hot ti ra ui 

Fi a baſe World, and is not worth our care: [7 N fr Wee 11 das <mr? 4 
The Vulgar, a are animated Md ot anon} motion i no nic 
Ne'er pleas'd with ought above — x Godyr.! L 731i 2 ne go et. 
Were I a God, the drunken Globe mould ron vigigitn 5 =— be 301 * 
er Emmets with the c Hemi Souls 0017 61 $a 2: a mid 181 37 5K 


e 5 Care , 


* 


— = — 
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8 rf 0 £ 
- Care for themſelves; while at my Eaſe.I ate, 
And ſecond Cauſes did the work of Fate. 

Or, if 1 would take care, that Care ſhould bee. 

For Wit, that ſcorn'd the World, and liv'd like me. 5 
To them Nourmahal, Zayda, and Attendants. 
Nour. My dear Morat, x "OY ber Son. 


This Day propotious to us all has been: x 


You're now-a Monarch's Heir, and I a neen, ' | 
Your' Youthful Father now may quit the State, u da ce Fats 
And find the Eaſe he ſought, indulg'd by Fate. "ST re Bike 
Cares ſhall not keep him on the Throne awake, it ht Ian Dy 
Nor break the Golden Slumbers he would take. Q 
Emp. In vain I ſtruggld to the Goal of Life, e 

While Rebel-Sons, and an imperious Wife, 

Still dragg'd me backwards into Noiſe and Strife. Wy n IM 
Mor. Be that Remembrance loſt; and be't my Pride * 
To be your Pledge of Peace on either ſide. © *'2 nl 

To them Aurenge-Zebe. | 
Aur. With all th' aſſurance Innocence can brig, 
. Fearleſs without, becauſe ſecure within, Me i mri 

Arm'd with my Courage, unconcern'd I ſee | ei on 
This Pomp; a Shame to you, a Pride to me. N 

Shame is but where with Wickedneſs tis join'd; 

And, while no Baſeneſs in this Breaſt I find. 

I have not loſt the Birth-right of my Mind. 5 1 - 

Emp. Children (the blind effect of Love and pea F079 Font 

Form d by their ſportive Parents Ignorance / 1 Lf IR 

Bear from their Birth th' impreſſions of a Glove: ay PI & 

Whom Heav'n for Play-games firſt, and then for Service gave. | 

One then may be diſplac d, and one may Reign: i eee, 

And want of Merit, render Birth-right vainn .. 1 
Mor. Comes he t ' upbraid us with his Innocence? een nn 

Seize him, and take the preaching Brachman hience. 5 | 

Aur. ye Sir; I, from my Years, no —_ plead: \ [Tv bis nun. 

All my Deſigns and Acts to Duty lead. 

Vour Life and Glory are my. only — 

And for that Prize I with Morat contend: . 


Mor. Not him alone; I all Mankind'defie, ere 23 eee ee 
Who dares adventure more for both than 1 *. 4. «5th; hung 

Aur. I know) you brave, and take you at your wende 1: k AR. 
That preſent Service which you vaunt, afforañĩrĩ ß 
Our two Rebellious Brothers are not dead: ob nt yas Sed! 


Though vanquiſh'd, yet again they gather head. „ ne: Wa Sac 


- f "x * 3 bb 
I dare you, as your Rival in Renown. vi ige Ns a de r 
March out your Army from th' Imperial Towns -1i. 1305 706 16 noe 20G 


Chuſe Tour Bots pleaſe, the other gd tome: 0 ain «42207 Þ 8 5 
Andi ſer our Father e 8 03 90 rig | uon 10 q =_— WE QUE US 
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1 2 Aur.] You ſee your ſelf inclosd beyond Eſcape, 
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This, if you do, to end all future Strife, r 


Disband my Army to ſecure the State. 


2 Wer! 15 do me a Paſtime, Peace a Pain. 


* 1 My at — 0 could as As” defend your OWN. 


Still, AK) is Wrong, I find Bis Duty ile. 10 2 + 5-C bd dien 
I feel my Virtue ſtruggling in my Soul.. 
But ſtronger Paſſions does its Power control. 
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I am content to lead a private Life: 


Nor aim at more, but leave the reſt to Fate. 
Mor. I'll dot. Draw out my Amy on the Wr Ee Be 


Emp. To Morat.] Think better firſt. SE SOR 


And therfore, Proteus like, you change your ena | | | 
Of Promiſe prodigal, while Pow'r you want. ö 
And 3 the Self- denying Cant. „„ En 725 44 
Mor. Plot better; for theſe Arts too obvious are, 
Of gaining time, -the Maſter-piece of Wer - 
Is Anrenge-Zebe fo known? . 
Aur. If Acts like mine, 
So far from Int "Teſt, T_— or Deſign, 


Can ſhow my Heart, by thoſe I would be en 4 


Army for my Father fought: 
— in theſe Walls, is to inſlave him brought. 
If I come fingly; you an armed Gueſt; nyt 
The World with eaſe may judge whoſe Cauſe is bell. <2 


Morat. My Father rand ou fy Deſigns purſue: * 
And my Admiſſion ſhow'd his Fear of you. 51 8 p 
Aur. Himſelf beſt knows why he his Love withdraws: ; hz oy Th 
TI owe him more than to declare the Cauſe, + + 71 . 7 
But ſtill T preſs our Duty may be ſhown e REIT EE a Th 
By Arms. | ea 34 e 0 
Mor. —ILIl vanquiſh all his Foes 8 Fe edge ; Ms Bu 
Aur. You ſpeak as if you could the Fates command, he A 1 In 
And had no need of any other hand. JJC WI 
But, fince my Honour yþu ſo far ſuſpect, e . In. 
"Tis juſt I ſhould on your. Deſigns recs RR ROSE Sor 
To prove your ſelf a Loyal Son, declare, FFV 
Tou Il lay down Arms when you conclade the War. b = Js I p 
Mor. No preſent Anſwer your Demand requires by, Int 


The War once done, I'll do what Heav'n' inſpires. er Y 2:7 e He 
And while the Sword this Monarchy ſecuresk on 

nag by an mw Arm that age. 7 HET EG a2 6a T0 
Emp. Morat's Deſign a doubtful meaning bis: 
In Awrenge-Zebe true Loyalty appears, | 
He, * Safety, does his own deſpiſe; 


11 r 
: Yet be a vis d your Ruin to prevent, N 1 191 Fe) Ab 50 1 
e e ad give conſeht, 30 1270 de 42 
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- 1 Soto your tix I of uſe 125 be, 


9 


My Life and Death are equal both to me. + 


The Peoples Hearts are yours; 3 Fort yer miner. | 


Be _— and Indamord's Love reſi 1 40 9 : 
I am obſerv'd, Remember that I give FIRES _ 


Aur. Life, with my Indamora I would dae 
But, loſing her, the end of living loſe. - 
I had conſider d all I ought before: e 
And fear of Death can make me change no more. N 
The Peoples Love fo little I eſteem, . 
Condemn'd by you, I would not live by chem. 
May he who muſt your Favour now poſſeſs, 


Much better ſerve you, and not Love you leſs. 


Emp. I've heard you; and, to finiſh the Debate, 
Commit that Rebel Pris'ner to the State. | 

Mor. The deadly Draught he ſhall begin this diy; 5 
And languiſh with inſenſible decay. 

Aur. I hate the lingring Summons to attend, 
Death all at once would be the Nobler End- 
Fate is unkind; methinks a General 
Should warm, and at the Head of Armies fall; 


And my Ambition did that Hope purſue, - 


That ſo I might have dy'd in Fight for you. _ 

Mor. Would I had been diſpoſer of by Stars: 2 
Thou ſhould'ſt have had thy Wiſh, and dy'd in Wars. | 
*Tis I, not thou, have reaſon to repine,- +» . 
That thou ſhould'ſt fall by any hand, but mine, 

Aur. When thou wert Form'd, Heav n did a Man begin; 
But the Brute Soul, by chance, was ſhufM'd in. 
In Woods and Wilds thy Monarchy maintain, 
Where Valiant Beaſts, by Force and Rapine Reign. 
In Life's next Scene, if Tranſmigration be. 
Some Bear or Lion is reſery'd for thee. 

Mor. Take heed thou com'ſt not in that Lion's "yr 
I propheſie thou wilt thy Soul convey!” Ong 
Into a Lamb, and be again my Prey. - ! 
Hence with that dreaming Prieſt. 90. Wok Be 

Nowr.- Let me prepare 


The pois'nous Draught; his Death ſhall bemy c care: 


Near m Apartment let him Pris ner be, - 


That I his hourly ebbs of Life may ſ eee. 
Aur. My Life I would not ranſom dad rr or 


Tis vile, fince*tis not worth my Father's Care. 


1 go not, Sir, indebted to my Grave, A 
=> on and took the Liſs you gore. Ne: 


This my laſt proof of Kindneſs, Die, or L. e. . anne, 


7 * 
0 : 
« 


[T6 his Father, 


r 
+ 75% 
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po Morat mul 


{ Why was that fatal knot of Marriage ty d, 


I've juſt enough to know how I offend. [5 ole 
And, to my Shame, have not enough tom | 
Lead to the Moſque—— 85 
Mor. Love's Pleaſures, why ſhould dull Devotion ſta ay? 
Heav'n to my Magde but the way. 


2 2 8 Morat, and Thaw, 


5 A. Sure 8. has ſomewhat of Divine, 


% 


Whoſe Virtue through ſo dark a Cloud can mine. [5 ee 1 


Fortune has from Morat this day removd 
The greateſt Rival, and the beſt below d. 
Nour. He is not yet remov'd. _ 
Zapd. — le Liyes, tis true; 
But ſoon muſt die, and, what I mourn, by you, 


"Nour. My Zayda, may thy Words Prophetick be, [Embracing ber «oh, 


I hy the Omen, let him die by me. 

1 ſtifl'd in my Arms, ſhall loſe his Breath: 

Life it ſelf ſhall envious be of Death. 

ag Bleſs me, you Pow'rs above | 

Nour. Why doſt thou ſtart? 
Is Love ſo ſtrange? Or have not I a Heart? 23 
Could Aurenge- Zebe ſo lovely ſeem to three, Wo 
And I want Eyes that Noble Worth to ſee? 


1 2 * Thy little Soul was but to Wonder moyd: 


My Senſe of it was higher, and I low d. 


That Man, that God-like Man, fo brave, ſo great: 


But theſe are thy ſmall Praiſes I repeat. 

I'm carry'd by a Tide of Love aw 

He's ſomewhat more than I my cat can ſay. 1 
Zayd. Though all th Jets you can form be true, 
He muſt not, cannot be poſſeſs d by K 
If contradicting Int'reſts could be mixt, 

Nature her ſelf hath caſt a Bar betwixt: 


| And Cer you reach to this inceſtouous Love „ 
7 ?ͤ.ou muſt Divine and Human Rites remove. 


..\_  Noxr. Count this among the Wonders Love A done: 
I had forgot, he was my Husband's Son! 


Zayd. Nay more, you have forgot who is your own "PI 4 


For whom _ Care ſo long deſtgn'd the Throne. 
N t fall, if Aurenge-Zebe ſhould . 
Nour. Tis true; but who was cer in Love, IEG. 


HO. . 


Which did, by making us too near, divide? 
Divides me from my Sex! for Heay'n, I find, | 


Excdudes but me alone of W 


* 


32 5 "AV RENGE+ZEBE: Or, TT 


* | nn Fo Emp- O that I had more ſenſe of Virus left, 85 4 
Or were of that, which yet remains, "benells 2 E n I. 155 


4 


. 
*. 


Love ſure's 2 Name that's more Divine than Wife. 


I fought it to the laſt: and Love has won. r = | 
A bloody Conqueſt; which deſtruction brought, | 7s . == 


Where leaſt of State, there moſt of Love is ſhown: 
Long Abſence makes you eager to poſſeſs. 


3 5 She merits all the Love which you can pay. - wy Exit with Zayd. EZ 


And Kings. the ranges of thaw Joys muſt ber. F 


-, 5 ” : 


"ed £ "Te Great Mogul. >: 1 
1 ſtand with Guile confounded, loft with Shame, 1 Th 1 3 


And yet made wretched only by a Name 5 1 
If Names have ſuch Command on Human Life, | e 


That Sov'reign Power all Guilt of Action takes, 3%; 
At leaſt the Stains are beautiful it makes, : 
Zayd. TY incroaching ill you early ſhould oppoſe: | 
Flatter'd, *tis worſe, and by indulgence grows. 7 \ 
Nour. Alas! and what ho I not id or done? — 


— 4 , 
6 * 1 6 
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And ruin 4 all the Country where he fought, 

Whether this Paſſion from above was ſent, 

The Fate of him Heav'n favours to prevent; 

Or as the Curſe of Fortune in exceſs, _ | N 
That, ſtretching, would beyond its reach poſſeſ jn: 7 7 2 
And, with a Taſte which Plenty does depra vpe. — 


Loaths lawful good, and lawleſs ill does crave. L 2 700 8 bs iy es 


Zayd. But yet conſider 
Nour. No, tis loſs of time: 
Think how to farther, and divert my Crime. nb 
My Artful Engines inſtantly I'll move: — _ 
And chuſe the ſoft and gentleſt hour of — . 442 oh ie 
The under Provoſt of the Fort is mine, i en nl 
But wy Morat! 1 whiſper my deſign, * 


Enter Morat with Arimant, as talking : Attendants. „ 
Arim. And for that Cauſe was not in publick ſeen : ne 
But ſtays in Priſon with the Captive Queen. 55 7 6 
Mor. Let my Attendants wait; Tll be alone: 


Nour. My Son, your bus 'neſs is not hard to guels; 5 | 107 [To Morat 


SALL 


I will not importune you by my ſtay; - 


Re-enter Arimant with Meleſinda; then E xit; Morat runs to elend. 
and Embraces her. 
Mor. Should 4 not chide you, that you choſe to TY FE - 
= loomy ſhades, and loſt a Glorious Day? © . . 6 
the Firſt Fruits of Joy you ſhould poſſeſs : „ 
L my return, and made my Triumph leſs? & 5 
Mel. Should I not chide, that you could ſtay and ſee'. „ e 
Thoſe Joys, preferring publick Pomp to me? l | 
Through my dark Cell your ſhouts. of Triumph rung; 
I heard with pleaſure; but I thought em lon 
Mor. The Publick will in Trumphs rudely ſhare; 


, 
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The Queen of Caſſimeer— 


397 
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34 AURENGE-ZEBEF: Or, 
But I made haſte to ſet my Captive free: 55 
And thought that Work was only worthy me. 


The Fame of Ancient Matrons you purſue; 


And ſtand a blameleſs Pattern to the new. 


I have not Words to praiſe ſuch Acts as theſe: 

But take my Heart, and mould it as you pleaſe. 
Mel. A Trial of your Kindneſs I muſt make, 

Though not for mine ſo much as Virtue's ſake. 


Mor. No more, my Love; 
That only Suit I beg you not to move. 


— 


That ſhe's in Bonds for Aurenge- ebe 1 know, 


And ſhould, by my conſent, continue ſo; © 
The good old Man, I fear, will Pity ſhow. . 
My Father dotes, and let him ſtill dote on n 


| He buys his Miſtreſs dearly with his Throne. 


Miel. See her; and then be cruel if you can. 
Mor. *Tis not with me as with a private Man. 
Such may be ſway'd by Honour, or by Love; 
But Monarchs, only, by their Int'reſt move. 


Mel. Heay'n does a Tribute for your Pow'r demand, 


He leaves th-yppreſt and poor upon your hand. _ _ 


And thoſe who Stewards of his Pity prove, 


He bleſſes, in return, with publick Love. 


In his Diſtreſs ſome Miracle is ſhown: 
If exif d, Heav'n reſtores him to his Throne. 


He needs no Guard while any Subject's near, 
Nor, like his Tyrant Neighbours, lives in fear. 
No Plots th' Alarm to his Retirements give: 


Tis all Mankind's Concern that he ſhould live. | 
Mor. You promis'd Friendſhip in your low Eſtate; - 
And ſhould forget it in your better Fate. ors a 


Such Maxims are more plauſible than true; 
But ſomewhat muſt be giv'n to Love and you. 
I'll view this Captive Queen; to let her ſee, 
Pray'rs and Complaints are loſt on ſuch as me. 


Mol. I'll bear the News: Heav'n knows how much I'm pleas'd; | 
That, by my care, th' afflicted may be eas l. : 


A, She is going off, Enter Indamora. | 


Id. Tl ſpare your Pains, and venture out alone, 
Since you, fair Princeſs, my Protection own. 


But you, brave Prince, a harder Task muſt find; [To 


In ſaving me, you would but half be kind. 
An humble Suppliant at your Feet-I lie; 
You have condemn'd my better Part to die. 


2 N . — tf 


Morat kyeeling, who | 
tales her wp. 


Without 
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.. The: Great Mogul. | 


Without wy. bee I cannot live; by 
Revoke his Doom, or elſe my Sentence give. : 
Mel. If Meleſinda in your Love have part, 222 
Which, to ſuſpect, would break my tender Heart; , 
Tf Love, like mine, may for a Lover plead, 

By the chaſt Pleaſures of our Nuptial Bed, 

By all the Int'reſt my paſt Sufferings make, 
And all I yet would ſuffer for your fake ; | 
By you your ſelf, the laſt and deareſt Ty. 

Mor. You move in vain; for Aurenge- ebe muſt die. 

Ind. Could that Decree from any Brother come? 
Nature her ſelf is Sentenc'd in your Doom. 

Piety is no more, ſhe ſees her place 

Uſurp'd by Monſters, and a ſavage Race. 

From 4 5 oft Eaſtern Climes you drive her forth, 
To the cold Manſions of the utmoſt North 
How can our Prophet ſuffer you to reign 

When he looks down and ſees your Brother ſlain? 
Avenging Furies will your Life purſue: 

Think there's a Heav'n, Morat, though not for you. 

Hel. Her Words imprint a Terror on my Mind; 

What if this Death, which is for him deſign'd, 
Had been your Doom, (far be that Augury!) 
And you, not Aurenge-Zebe, 1 18 to die? 
Weigh well the various Turns of Human Fate, 
And ſeek, by Mercy, to ſecure your State. 

Ind. Had Heav'n the Crown for r Aurenge-Zebe deſign'd, - 
Pity, for you, had pierc'd his generous Mind, : 
| does with a Noble Nature ſuit: 
| A Brother's Life had ſuffer'd no Diſpute. 

All things have right in Life, our pen" s care, 
Commands the Beings ev'n of Brutes to ſpare. 
Though Int'reſt his Reſtraint. has juſtify * 

Can Life, and to a Brother, be n | 
Mor. All Reaſons, for his Safety urg'd, are weak: 
And yet methinks tis Heav'n to hear you ſpeak. 
\ el. Tis part of your own Being to invade 
Ky Br Nay if ſhe fail to move, would you pine? 


Brother does a Glorious Fate purſue, 

nvy him, that he muſt fall for ; 
He had been baſe had he releas'd bis f Right; 
For ſuch an Empire none but Kings ſhould Fight, 
If with a Father he diſputes this Prize, 
9 1 * ceaſes when I ſee theſe Eyes. 

I, And can you then deny thoſe Eyes you pre? | 

Gin B. * Won ler, and not Pity : O 8 
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4 UR ENGEZ FBE: Or, 


- Mor. 'Your Interceſſion now is needleſs grown: 
Retire, and let me _ with her alone.. - or 


— 


Meleſinda retires, weeping, to he fe of the Theatre. 


Queen, that you may not fruitleſs Tears zupa 
I bring you news to fill your Heart Wn 

Your Lover, King of all the Eaſt ſhall eign; ; 
For Aurenge-Zebe to Morrow ſhall be ſlain... 


Ind. The hopes you rais'd y*have blaſted with a Breath: 


With Triumphs you began, but end with Death. 

Did you not ſay, my Lover ſhould be King? 
Mor. I, in Morat, the beſt of Lovers bring. 

For one Forſaken both of Earth and Heav'n, 

Your kinder Stars a Nobler Choice have giv'n. 

My Father, while I pleaſe, a King appears; 

His Pow'r is more declining than his Years. 

An Emperor and Lover but in ſhow - 

But you, in me, have Youth and Fortune too. 

As Heav'n did to your Eyes and Form Divine, 

Submit th e Fate of all th* Imperial Line; 

So was it order'd by its wife Decree, 

That you ſhould find em all compriz d in me. 


Ind. If, Sir, 1 ſeem not diſcompos d with po . 


Feed not your Fancy with a falſe Preſage, 


Father to preſs your Courtſhip is but vain: 


A cold Refuſal carries more Diſdain. | 
Unſettled Virtue ſtormy may appear: 
Honour, like mine, ſereneiy is ſevere. __ 

To ſcorn your Perſon, — reject your Crown; 
Diſorder not my Face into a Frown. , .- 


Mor. Your Fortune you ſhould' e have us my 


Such Offers are not twice to be refus' d. 
I go to Aurenge-Zebe, and am in haſte: 


For your Commands, 0 re like to be the laſt. 
Ind. Tell him, 


With my own Death I Sola his Life . 121 


But, leſs than Honour, both our Lives eſteem. : 
(or. Have you no more? 
Ind. What ſhall I do or ay? 


ry 


ISLA noe. in this Fur 80 away. 5 


- Tell him, I did in vain Brother move 
And yet he falfly ſaid we was in Love. 
Fally; for had he truly lov'd, at leaſt, 
He would have giv'n one day to my Requeſt. 
A little yielding may my Love advance. 


Mor. She darted from her Eyes a ade ggg Glance, 


am as ſhe ſpoke; and, like her words it flew: 
'd-not to by ves yet ſhe bid me do. 
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| "The Great Mogul. | 
5 A Brothte, Madam cannot give a Day; 
A Servant, and who hopes to Merit, may. 


& % 


Mel. If, Sir — coming te him. 


Mor. No more ſet Hicks, and a vital Tale, 
Wich none hut States-Men and grave Fools prevail. 
Dry up your Tears, and practiſe every Grace, 


That fits the Pageant of your Royal Place. a : Exit. 
Mel. Madam, the ſtrange Reverſe of Fate you ſee: . [To. Indamora, 

I pity,d you, now you may pity me. [ Exit after him, X 
Ind. Poor Princels| thy hard Fate I could bemoan, 


Had I not nearer Sorrows of my own. - . e 
Beaut y is ſeldom fortunate, when great: = 

A vaſt Eſtate, but over-charg'd with Debt. - 

Like thoſe whom Want to Baſeneſs does betray : 5 

Em forc'd t6 flatter him I cannot pay | 

O would he be content to ſeize the Throne: > 

I beg the Life of Aurenge-Zebe alone. 


Whom Heav'n would bleſs, from Pomp i it will remove, | 4 
And make their Wealth in Privacy and Love. er 


ACT IV. 


_ Aurenge-Zebe ale. - 
Iſtruſt, and Darkneſs of a future State, 
Make poor Mankind ſo fearful of their Fate. 
Death, in it ſelf, is nothing; but we fear 


To be we know not what, we know not where. OF. [Soft Muſcl. | 


This is the Ceremony of my Fate: 

A parting Treat; and I'm to die in State. | 
They lodge me, as I were the Perfian King: 1 N 
And with Luxurious Pomp my Death they bring, NS Wn 


: 'To him Nourmakal, a 

2 Wer. I though: ebene you drew your lateſt Bech "5 
To ſmooth your Paſſage, and to ſoften Death; _. Ns 
For I woul d have you, when you upward move, 
Speak kindly of me, to our Friends above. 

Nor name me there th' occaſion of your Fate; _ 

Or what my Intereſt does impute to Hate JS 

Aur. I ask not for what end your Pomp's Neben d; OS FOE 

Whether t' inſult, or to * my Mind: e 
I mark döit not. W 
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| ig But, knowing Death would ſoon th' Aſſault begin, 


Stood firm collected in my Strength within. | 
To guard that Breach did all my Forces guide, 
And left unmann'd the quiet Senſes fide. + 

Nour. Becauſe Morat from me his Being took, 1 
All I can ſay will much ſuſpected look. : 


IR *Tis little to confeſs your Fate I grieve; 
Fet more than you would eaſily believe. | 
Aur. Since my inevitable Death you know rar; 
You ſafely unavailing Pity ſhow: <-. | | 8 
Tis Popular to mourn a dying Foe. . 
Naur. You made my Liberty your late Requeſt: 
_— - Is no Return due from a grateful Breaſt ? 
Iz grow impatient, till I find ſome way, 
Great Offices with greater to repay. 
Aur. When I conſider'd Life, tis all a cheat: 
| Yet, fool'd with hope, Men favour the deceit. 
| Truſt on, and think to Morrow will repay: 
Io Morrow's falſer than the former Day; 
Lies worſe; and, while it ſays we ſhall be bleſt 
| With ſome new Joys, cuts off what we poſſeſt. | 
Strange Coz'nage! none would live paſt Years again, | - 
Yet all hope Pleaſure in what ſtill remain. © 4 
And, from the-dregs of Life, think to receive, | 
— What the firſt ſprightly running could not give. 
I'm tir'd with waiting for this Chymick Cold, 
=_ Which Fools us Young, and Beggars us when Old. 
= _  Nonr. Tis not for nothing that we Life purſue; 
: It pays our hopes with fomething ſtill that's new. 
| Each day's a Miſtreſs, unenjoy'd before; 
_—_ Like Travellers, we're pleas'd' with ſeeing more. 
Did you but know what Joys your way attend, 
You would not hurry to your Journey's end, 
| f Aur. I need not haſte the end of Life to meet; 
Ihe Precipice is juſt beneati my Feet. 55 
Nur. Think not my ſenſe of Virtue is fo ſmall: 
| I' rather leap down firſt, and break your Fall. a | 
My Aurenge-Zebe, (may I not call you ſo?) _ | Taking him by the hand. 
4 Behold me now no longer as your Foe, | 5 
| 
| 
| 
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I am not, cannot be your Enemy: 
Look, is there any Malice in my Eye? 
Pry, —— . 
That Diſtance ſhews too much Reſpect or Fear: 
Yow'll find no Danger in approaching near. . 
Aur. Forgive th amazement of my doubtful ſtate: - 
This Kindneſs from the Mother ora 
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Or ist ſome Angel, pitying what T bore, - + 
Who takes that ſhape, to make my Wonder more? 
Mur. Think me your better Genius in diſguiſe; - 
Or any thing that more may charm your Eyes. 
Vour Guardian Angel never could excel 
In Care, nor could he Love his Charge ſo well. © 
Aur. Whence can proceed fo wonderful a Change? 
Nour, Can Kindneſs to Deſert, like yours, be ſtrange; 
Kindneſs by ſecret Sympathy is ty'd; 482 x 
For Noble Souls in Nature. are ally'd. 
I faw. with what a Brow you brav'd your Fate; 
Yet with what Boldneſs bore your Father's hate, 
My Virtue, like a String wound up by Art © | 
To the ſame ſound, when your's was toucht, took part, 
At diſtance ſnook, and trembled at my Heart. 
Aur. I'll not complain my Father is unkind, 
Since ſo much Pity from a Foe I find. 
Juſt Heav'n reward this Act. 

Nour. Tis well the Debt no Payment does demand; 

Lou turn me over to another hade. 
But happy, happy ſhe, Rs 
And with the Bleſs d above to be compar'd, — 
Whom you your ſelf would, with your ſelf, reward: 
The greateſt, nay, the faireſt of her Kind, W 
Would envy her that Bliſs which you deſign'd. 

Aur. Great Princes thus, when Favourites they raiſe, 

Io juſtiſie their Grace, their Creatures praiſe. 
_ Nour. As Love the Nobleſt Paſhon we account, 
So to the higheſt Object it ſhould mount. | | 
It ſhews you brave when mean Deſires you ſhun: 
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of 


An Eagle only can behold the Sun. - ve - — 


And ſo muſt you; if yet Preſage Divine 

There be in Dreams, or was't a Viſion mine? | 

„(c Rs” . 

Mour. And who could elſe employ my Thought? 

I dream'd, your Love was by Love's Goddeſs ſought. 

Officious Cxpids, hov'ring o'er your RAA 

Held Myrtle Wreaths; beneath your Feet was ſpread © 

What Sweets ſoe er Sabear Springs diſcloſce. 

Our Indian Jeſmine, or the Syrian Roſe. n 
The wanton Miniſters around you ſtrove 5 fets 

For Service, and inſpir'd their Mother's Love. | 

Cloſe by your Side, and languiſhing ſhe lies 

With bluſhing Cheeks, ſhort Breath and wiſhing Eyes; 
Upon your Breaſt ſupinely lay her Head. 
While, on your Face, her famiſh'd Sight ſhe fed. 
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| Ei 
PR, Then, with a Si ah, into theſe Words me babes 55 | _ Yr —_ 
1 5 (And gather d — Kiſſes as ſhe ſpoke.) 3 I 
Dull — ingrateful! muſt I offer Love? d? | | LEY 
Dtieſir'd by Gods, andenvy'd even by Fove: = N + WEE: 
Ad doſt thou Ignorance or Fear pretend? es" | 
Mean Soul! and dar'ſt not _ offend? OS " 
Then prefling thus his hand- W . . 
Aar. ll hear no more: © | [Riſing np. 5 
T was impious to have od before. | 29.2 
4 nd I, *till now, endeavour'd to miſtake . | 8 WL : 
q 


r inceſtuous Meaning, which too plain you make. | 3 

Nour. And why this Niceneſs to that Pleaſure ſhown, 478 00 
{Where Nature ſums up all her Joys in one? 

- Gives all ſhe can, and labouring itill to give, 
Makes it ſo great, we can but taſte and live. Y 
o fills the Senſes, that the Soul ſeems fled, 4 . 
- And Thought it {elf does, for that time, lye dead. . 
Till like a String ſcru'd up with eager haſte, 8 
It breaks, and is too exquiſite to laſt! 

Aar. Heavens! Can you this, without juſt Vengeance, hear ? 
= When will you Thunder, if it now be clear? 
Vet her alone let not your Thunder ſeize: 
I, too, deſerve to die, becauſe I pleaſe. © ke - 
| Nour. Cuſtom our Native Royalty does awe; 

Et ._ Promiſcuous Love is Nature's general Law: TY 

For whoſoever the firſt Lovers were, 25 
| f Brother and Siſter made the ſecond Pair, 

3 And doubled, by their Love, their Piety. - | * 
13 Aur. Hence, hence, and to ſome barbarous Climate ay, 7 
A Which only Brutes in human Form does yield, 8 

And Man grows wild in Nature's common Field. — 
Who eat 1 Parents, Piety pretend: . BE 

* Vet there no Sons their ſacred Bed aſcend. 

Io yail great Sins, a greater Crime you chuſe; 

And, in your Inceſt, your Adultery loſe. r i 
1 Nour. In vain this 1 Fury you have ſhown : : | 
Ho I adore a Soul ſo like my own!. \ HE: oe e 
| _ You muſt be mine, that you may learn to live; i 
|- __ Know Joys, which only ſhe who ſoves can give. 

Nor GR, that Action you upbraid, ſo ill: | TOA 
I am not chang' d; I love my Husband ſtill, - — _ 3 
But love him as he was, when Youthful Grace, - OI ON 
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And the firſt Down began to ſhade his Ffacde. 
That 1 Image does my Virgin- flames renew, 275 
And all your Father ſhines more bright in you. 
= Aur. In me a horror of my ſelf you raiſe; y 
JF Curd oy your _ and blaſted by your Praiſe, 
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- Ton G0 , wigs td Pb crs my Fate; ES 
5 "LY "And your leaſt guilty Paſhon was your Hate. 
Mur. I beg my Death, if you can. Love deny. 
- Axr. Il grant you nothing; no, not ev'n to die. 
n r you-are not half fo kind a T. 9 


Emer Mutes, ſome with Swerdt drawn, ne with « CY 


23 You've 3 and may now e has, rs 0 re #; i 4H gt 
3 th' effect of — you wiſh'd, my Hae. BP ? 


* 


This a Cure of both our Is has bro t: Taking the ergo hin 
ny JN not fear a Philtre in the — | 0 Go 


Aur. eee e eee Receiving it her. 1 
But this the leaſt t immortal Liberty. [ from "5 9 


This firſt I pour——like dying Se, e | | Jong all oi. 0 3 3 


: Grim though he be, er es when he eas. bs 4 DE 
2 5 4s be ug in Drink, Enter Mora a Je. 8 1 
| S Bits *Y 
Mor. | Make nor fach haſte,” you muſt my keimte pg; *% "oY - 
| Your Fate's deferr'd, you ſhall not die to ye L "Fe rho «Op fem in; 
- Nour. What fooliſh Pity has poſſeſs d your M wy 
To alter what your Prudence once deſigi d ii: | 8 5 5 3 
Aor. What if I pleaſe to lengthen aut his Date 12 eee 26" ee 
A Day, and take a pride to cozen Fate? * dil Ne m hag rn 
Newr. *Twill not be ſafe ta let him Me ah Four. u 
Mor. III do't, to ſhew my Arbitrary PW r. 55 LM 8 
Neur. Fortune may take him from your hands gen IC PH Sea -v.\ 
And you repent th occaſion loſt in vai. F 
Mor. I imile at what your Female Fear bse %® r | 
I'm in.Fate's place, and dictate her r | 
Let Arimant be cal d. ann vue. 
' Aur, Give me the Poiſon, and Pl end your 
I hate to keep a poor precarious Life. © A 4.78; dt. 5 1 
Would I my Safety on baſe terms receive — 
Know, Sir, I could have liv'd without N. . „ 2p; - 
But thoſe I could accuſe, I can forgive: + F Th.) 1 ä 
| By my diſdainful Silence let em live. © Le Lo 04900, 75 
Wour. What am I, that you dare to bind my Hand? Inn Mer 
So low! Pye not a Murder at Command! „ 
Can you not one poor Life to her afford, 8 e ee ofa, 08 
Her, who gave up whole Nations to your Send eee 
And from tir abundance of whoſe Soul and Heat, rnd FD 3 14.3% uF gb 2; 2 
© - Th' O'erflowing ſeryd to make your Mind ſo great. 2 55 at gps. a1 16 
Mor. What did that Greatneſs in a Woman + Mindt . 4... _ 
Il lodg'd and weak to Act what it deſign d. . I 9 
A mers your Portion, and your-ſlot Eaſe its ol 14 . ee 
. 1 e how ie Wa ba 8 Soe. 


Soften his angry hours with ſervile care, 
And when he calls the ready Feaſt prepare. 


"AUR ENG E-AFBE: Or, 


Rom Wars and from Affairs of State abſtain : 


Women Emaſculate a Monatch's Reign. Cf! nt 


And murmuring Crouds, who ſet em ſhine 5 Gold, 19717 
That Pomp, as their own raviſh'd Spoils behold. - '- |. 
Nour. Rage choaks my Words; tis Womanly to-weep: 
In my ſwoln Breaſt my cloſe Revenge I'll keep, 


Ill watch his tender'ſt part, and thereſtrike:deeps 717 + + 


Aur. Your ſtrange Proceeding does my Wonder, ONE; 


Vet ſeems not to expreſs a Brother's: Love. 
| Say to what Cauſe my reſcu'd Life I owe: - 


Mor. If what you ask would pleaſe, you ſhould not know. 
But ſince that Knowledge more than Death will yy | 
Know, Iudamora gain'd you this Reprieve. 

Aur. And whence had ſhe the Pow'r to work: your Changed! « 

Mor. The Pow'r of Beauty is not new or ſtrange. 

Should ſhe command me more, I could obey; + 


F But her Requeſt was bounded with a Day. 


Ef 


Take that; and, if you'll ſpare my farther Crime, 13 
Be kind, and grieve to death againſt your time. 
e Euter Krimaa . 


Remove this Pris' ner to me ſafer Place: 82 4151 $30 e 


He has, for Indamora's ſake, found Grace. 


And, from my Mother's Rage muſt guarded: bes 52, 2463 bn 
| Till you receive a new Command from me. 3! oo oo 


Arim. Thus Love, and Fortune, perſecute wy Kin, 
And make me Slave to every RivaPs:Will;-7.. 11 15 
Aur. How I diſdain a Life, which I muft buy | 

With your Contempr, and her Inconſtancy. = 

For a few hours, my whole Content I pay: ea %% 

Vou ſhall not force on me Jnother Day. 
Enter Meleſin da. 


, 3'* An 
Ael. I have been fecking you this hour's. long bree, on 


And fear'd to find you in another Place. ; 
But, ſince you're here: my Jealouſie gros leſs: eit oh 
You will be kind to my Unworthineſs.- ': © | a e be 
What ſhall I ay, I love to that de Wi mz 7 ali? 
Each glance another way e Fw aa en Trp 
Abſence and Priſons I mY bear againg'.1a 2 5 5 
But fink, and die, beneath your leaſt, Piſdain. e 
Mor. Why do * ive your Mind. e this needleſs care, 
And, for your ſel a. — ne Pains prepare? 7 100 90 
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I ne er approv'd this Paſſion-in exceſ :: Acta, <1 4 6 
If you would ſhew your Love, diſfruſt me leſs. 1820 2; be 
I hate to ad N 1 place to place "Bb 932 5 
Meet, at turn, a ſtale domeſtick Face. 5 OTH | 
norte 8 
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% Gel ras Mogul." GE Ob 
Th EE of Jealouſ e Love cannot bear, — -  _—— 
He's Wild, and ſoon on Wing, if watchful Eyes come near. 1 
Ael. From your low d Preſence, how can I depart? 30654 9077 (96. * -  _ 


My Eyes purſue the object of my Heart. „ #61 084 5/06 eee, 
Mor. You talk as if it were our Bridal W Tote % ee ee, 
Fondneſs is ſtill th effect of new Delight. Nil 30% 3 15 N, 
And Marriage but the Pleaſures of a Paß 8 
The Metal's baſe, the Guilding worn awayz 1200577 ws 0120-1 4 our L = 
Miel. I fear I'm guilty of ſome 2 FFC WI 00 
And that has bred this cold Indifference.:7 « 1 no nigtts  gn9 7 nin OS 
Mor. The greateſt in the World to Fleſh and Blood: % woe 2113 garde." = 
You fondly love much longer than you ſhou'd. i ogy ing ws 
Mel. If that be all whict * your Diſconrene, oh itt, TRA 
Of ſuch a Crime I never can repent. . Ion ett ö Lo es 
Mor. Would you force Lobe upon me, h Ae 5 4 _—_ OO 
And bring courſe Fare, When Appetite is genes? 51513 I 21g 146 l.. 
Mel. Why did I not in Priſon die; beſore 33 3120), Nat f 
My fatal Freedom made me ſuffer more:: 
I had been pleas d to think I dy d for uu a 1 8 
And doubly pleas'd, becauſe you then were true. oro 2TIVI devomA ASCE - 
Then T had _— but now, alas, have none. 1 £3519 (= 130 180 zi f 
Mor. You ſay you love me; let that Love be ſhown. 71811 30 977 die tt 77 
"Tis in your pow'r to make my Happineſs. fe Fact oby SN 


_ Ael. Speak quickly; to command me is to bigs: Weary a. * FAB 
Mor. To Indamora you my: Suit muſt move: : 


You'll ſure ſpeak kindly of the Man you love. 25 526 E 
Mel. Oh! rather let me periſh by your hand, Sly (£57 hh 1 
Than break my Heart, by this unkin Command.” e eee 20 55 DNR = © Rn 
Think tis the only one I could deny; ne © 24th US ag 
And thatẽ tis 3 to refuſe than die. ee e 1 
Try, if you pleaſe, my Rival's Heart to winn 3 
I'Il bear- the Pain, but not promote the Sin. en 9 2; al net , e + 9 
You own whate er Perfections Man can. boaſt,” ain e $4 Ry 5 
And if ſhe view you with my Eyes ſhe's Ioſt . 
Mor. Here I renounce all Love, all Nuptial Ties: C -3.02,975 201 00/00 
Hence-forward live a Stranger to my Eyes 
When I appear, ſee you avoid the Place, g 1 nod 41:0] Þ 10308 e, 
And haunt me not with that unlucky Face. * 5 0 9 TOY 1 


Mel. Hard as it is, I this Command obey: v., 
And haſte, while I have Life, te go away. 1 
In pity ſtay ſome hours, till I am dead: | AY 
That blameleſs you may court my Rival's Bed. * "1 OY 
My hated Face I'll not preſume to ſhow; b. ek 2 

Vet I may watch your Steps where-e' er you. 60. 3 
"Unſeen, I'll gaze; and, with my lateſt Breath, | 

| Beſs while I die, the Author of muy Death. e „ — 
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8 | Emer Emperor. 
Ep. When your Triumphant Fortune high appears, SALT gat 
2 What Cauſe * theſe eee Teas? | 1 

Let Chearfulneſs on happy Fortune wait, Ne IEG 
And give not thus the Counter-time to Fate. oo 
Mel. Fortune long frown'd, and has but lately ſmil de 
I doubt a Foe ſo newly reconcil'd. MA RO: 
Juou ſaw but Sorrow in its waining Form. 
A A working Sea, remaining from a Storm. Me 3, 
When the now weary Waves roul o'er the Deep, 
And faintly murmur cer they fall aſleep. s. 
Emp. Your inward Griefs you ſmoother in your Mind; 
But Fate's loud Voice proclaims your Lord unkind. 
Mor. Let Fame be huſie where the has to do: „ 
Tell df fought Fields, and every pompous Show. ne 1 
Thoſe Tales are fit to fill the People's Ears: Hf 
Monarchs unqueſtion'd, move in higher Sphears. - | | 
Mel. Believe not. Rumor, but your ſelf: and ſee RTE 
The Kindnefs twixt my plighted Lord and me. » [Xiſing Mor. 
This is our State; thus happily we lives © © . 
Theſe are the Quarrels which we take and give. 
| Aſide to Mor.] I had no other way to force a Kiſs, 
8 Forgive my laſt farewel to you, and Bliſs. | 
Em. Your haughty Carriage ſhews too much of Scorn, 
And Love, like hers, deſerves not that Return. | 
| Mor. You'll pleaſe to leave me Judge of what do, 
And not examine by the outward ſhow, By 
Your uſage of my Mother might be good: 
I judge it not. 55S] 
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= Ei. Nor was it fit your ſnou d. 
* Mor. Then, in as equal Ballance weigh my Deeds. 
"30 Emp. My Right, and my Authority, exceeds. 
_ Suppoſe (what Ell not grant) Injuſtice done; ; 
bh: I judging me the Duty of a Son? © 
44 e Mar. Not of a Son, but of an Emperor: 


T.᷑̃0ou cancell'd Duty when you gave me PW Tr. 5. bt og 
11 your own Actions on your Will you ground. 
Mine ſhall hereafter know no other a: 4. 
What meant you when you call'd me to a Throne? MY 
Wess it to pleaſe me with a Name alone? | fo 
= Emp. Twas that I thought your Gratitude would know 
Wat to my partial Kindneſs you did owe: | | Shak 
= That what your Birth did to your Claim deny, rkg 
=  _. Your meritof Obedience might ſupply. 
8 Mor. To your own Thoughts ach 
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| 6 a _ all: 


T 3 hopes you might ſuppoſe; * O97 2 
* "But I took Empire. not on terms like thoſe, 3 oy = 
| = Sk : | : Lee * * f | 1 * — 5 . ; | | 
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3 = The Great Mogul: . "LO EIS 
Of Buſineſs you complain'd, now: take- your Eaſe: _ / © -.,.- 
Enjoy what &er decrepid Age can pleaſe: 75 W 
Eat, Sleep, and tell long Tales of what you were e 
In flow'r of Youth, if any one will hear. | | PENS 
\, Emp. Power, like new Wine, does your weak Brain ſurprize, e 
And its mad Fumes, in hot Diſcourſes riſe; th 4 re . 
But Time theſe giddy Vapours will remove: 
Mean while I'll taſte the ſober joys. of Love. 
Mor. You. cannot Love, nor Pleaſures take, or give; 
But Life begin, when tis too late to live, - þ e 
On a tir d Courſer you purſue Delight, , Ponce 
Let ſlip your Morning, and ſet out at Night. | EPI PI, — 
If you have liv'd, take thankfully the paſt: - e = 
Make, as you can, the fweet Remembrance laſt. N r 
If you have not enjoy d what Youth could give. | 18 1 "4 
_ But Life ſunk through you like a leaky Sieve,  - | e SY 
Accuſe your ſelf you liv'd not while you might; NES > om 
But, in the Captive Queen reſign your Right. . 
Pve now reſolv'd to fill your uſeleſs Place; 
I'll take that Poſt to cover your Diſgrace, 
And Love her for the Honour of my Race.. r 
Emp. Thou doſt but try how far I can forbear, BETA A HY 
Nor art that Monſter which thou would'ſt appear. (+ FC wv 
But do not wantonly my Paſſion move 12 . 
T pardon nothing that relates to Love. | Re Kh, - 
My Fury does, like jealous Forts, purſue _ 7 | LT 
With Death, ev'n Strangers who but come to view. „ 
Mor. I did not only view, but will invade: - © - . 
Could you ſhed Venom from your Reverend Shade, | _ 1/372 © = 
Like Trees, beneath whoſe Arms tis Death to ſleep: 8 53S 
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Did rolling Thunder your fenc'd Fortreſs keep;  - F 
Fhence would I ſnatch my Semele, like Jove, 1 „ 
And midſt the dreadful Wrack enjoy my Love. | W 
. Emp. Have I for this, ungrateful as thou art, en 
When Right, when Nature, ſtruggl'd in my Heart: e 
When Heav'n call'd on me for thy Brother's Claim, 2 Ny 
Broke all, and ſull'd my unſpotted Fame? $1 : 
Wert thou to Empire by my Baſeneſs brought, 1 
And would'ſt thou raviſh what ſo dear I bought? e 
Dear! for my Conſcience and its Peace I gave: - „ 
5 Why was my Reaſon made my Paſſion's Slave? 7221 
I fee Heav'ns Juſtice; thus the Pow 'r Divine 2 I 3 
Pay Crimes with Crimes, and puniſh mine by thineGe „ AR EN 
Mor. Crimes let them pay, and puniſh as they pleaſe: ö 
What Pow'r makes mine, by Pow'r I. mean to ſeize. ee n,, 
- Since tis to that they their own. Greatneſs o Wwe © oh 
Above, why ſhould they queſtion mine below e [Iii 
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2 dene thou Ks in our Youth art ſoupht, ' 2 
And with Age purchas'd art too dearly bought, SEE e e 
We re paſt the uſe of Wit, for which we toil; 1887 M3. Pn. | 
Late Fruit, and planted in roo cold a. Soi2:11᷑. | 
My ſtock of Fame 15. laviſh'd and decay dz e en be I e 3 
No profit of the vaſt profuſion made. eee. 

Too hte my Folly 1 repent; „ Ph canes 15 25 Vor 
My Aurenge- obe would ne' er have us d me ſo, FF The 
But by his Ruin I prepar'd my o mn; . A 

And, like a naked Tree, my Shelter gone 
To Winds and Winter-ſtorms mult ſtand expos'd alone. 
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3 Arimant. ted = , 110% a8 N 

2 OY Give me not Thanks, which I willneer deſerve; GERT 
Bur know, tis for a Nobler Price I ſerve. "IRON e OBO 94 240 LO 7 
By Indamora's Will you're hither broughnltt 0K ud 
All my Reward, in her Command I Lage. ei e (26,470 A 
The reſt your Letters tell you————— See, like Light, £254 . gh 

| She comes, and I muſt — like che Wi e FS[ EA 


Emer indir WY ee 911} 08 T0 D707 e 
"a Tis diy: thee I begin to liveagins: 07 757 1D 0 ORE AS, 
Heav'ns, L forgive you all my Fear and Pain. | 
Since I behold my Aurenge-Zebe appear, ZHI e . 97 
I could not buy him at a Price too perth — 1 eee 
His Name alone afforded me Relief. V»˙LPJœJw 37'S HDD WEIL 4; 
| Repeated as a Charm to cure my Grief. | 55 e eee 
I that lov'd Name did, as ſome God, TIO. LE Kr ib 
And printed Kiſſes on it while I ſpoke. ; 
Aar. Short Eaſe; but long, long Pains from you I find: oe Mk A) 
Health to my Eyes; but Poiſon to my Mind, 5 a 
Why are you made fo excellently fair 
So much above what other Beauties are, Oo 
That, ev'nin curſing, you new form my Breath, | 
And make me bleſs thoſe Eyes, which give me Death? 
Ind. What reaſon for your Curſes can you find? 
My Eyes your Copquelt, not your peak deſi ign'd, 
If they offend, tis that they are too kind, 
Aur. The Ruins they have wrought, you will not fee: 
Too kind they are, indeed, but not to me. : 
Ind. Think you baſe Intereſt, - Souls, like mine, carfway? 
Or that for Greatneſs, I can Love betray?” > - 
No, Aurenge-Zebe, you merit all my Heart, 
And I'm too Noble but to give a Part. 
Jour Father, and an Empire! am I known | 
No more? or have ſo weak a Judgment ſhown, _ *_ 
In chuſi ng) you, to pong you for a Throne? 
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= Aur. How, with a Truth, you would a Falſhood blind! 
Tis not my Father's Love you have deſign dg 
Your Choice is fix'd where Youth and Pow'rare join d. 
Ind. Where Youth and Pow'r are join'd ! has he a name? 
Aur. You would be told; you glory in your Shame 
There's Muſick in the Sound; and, to provoke - > 
[Your Pleaſure more, by me it muſt be ſpoke... 
Then, then it raviſhes, when your pleas'd Ear | 
The Sound does from a wretched Rival hear. PR 
Morat the Name your Heart leaps up to meet, | | 
While Aurenge-Zebe lies dying at your Feet. 
Ind. Who told you this? i Se 
Anr. « Are you ſo loſt to Shame? 
Morat, Morat, Arat: You love the Name et 
So well, your ey'ry<Queſtion ends in that; Set 
You force me ſtill to anſwer you, Morat. N tx 
Morat, who beſt could tell what you reveal'd; - _ - 5 
Morat, too proud to keep his Toys conceal . 
Ind. Howe'er unjuſt your Tan appear, 
It. ſhews the Loſs, of what you Love, you fear. 
And does my Pity, not my Anger move |  - ; 
I'll fond it, as the froward Child of Love. ES 
To ſhew the truth of my unalter'd Breaſt, 
Know, that your Life was given at my Requeſt: 
At leaſt Repriev'd. When Heav'n deny'd you Aid. 
She brought it, She, whoſe Falſhood you upbraide. 
Aur. And tis by that you would your Falſhood hide, 
Had you not ask d. how happy had I dy'd!  ' - + - 
Accurſt Reprieve! Not to prolong my Breath, - ' _ | 
It brought a lingring, and more painful Death. nt 
| I have not liy'd ſince firſt I heard the News; oo bn 
The Gift the guilty Giver does accuſe, + + | | 
You knew the Price, and the Requeſt did move, 
That you might pay the Ranſom with your Love. © 
Ind. Your Accuſations muſt, I ſee, take place 
And J am guilty, infamous and baſe!l! 
: Aar. If you are falſe, thoſe Epithets are ſmall; 
You're then the things, the Abſtract of em all. 
And you are falſe: You promis d him your Loves © © 
No other Price a Heart ſo hard could move. , S261 
Do not I know him? Could his Brutal Mind 
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Be wraught upon? Could he be Juſt, or Kinn. 


Inſultingly, he made your Love lis honſt z à＋—- 5 
Gave me my Life, and told me what it coſtt. 
Speak; Anſwer. I would fain yet think you true; 
"OY Lie; and Ill not believe my ſelf, but you.? © =... 
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Know what your Folly loſt you, and deſpair. - 
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Tell me you Love; I'll pardon the deceit: 


Ind. No; tis too late: J have no more to ſay, 
If you'll believe I have been falſe, you may. 


And, to be fool'd, my ſelf aſſiſt the Cheat. b - 


* 


Aur. I would not; but your Crimes too plain appear: 


Nay, even that I ſhould think you true, you fear, 


_ "4 


Did I not tell you, I would be deceiv d? 


Ind. I'm not concern'd to have my Truth believ'd, 7: 5 


Lou would be Coze d l would aſſiſt the Cheat! 
But I'm too plain to join in the Deceit: 2 
Im pleas'd you think me falſe 


And, whatioe er my Letter did pretend. | 


I made this Meeting for no other end. 


b Au. Kill me not quit, with this Indifference: 
Z*_ _  » When you are guiltleſs, boaſt not an Offence. 


I know you better than your ſelf you know : 


Your Heart was true, but did ſome Frailty ſnow: 


You promis'd him your Love, that I might live; 
But promis'd what you never meant to give. 
Speak, was t not ſo? confeſs; I can forgive? 


Ind. Forgive! What dull Excuſes you prepare! 


As if your Thoughts of me were worth my Care. 


Aur. A Traitreſs! Ah Ingrate! Ah Faithleſs Mind! © 


Ah Sex, invented firſt to damn Mankind! 

ature took care to dreſs you up for Sin: 
Adorn'd without; unfiniſh'd left within. 
Hence, by no Judgment you yaur Loves direct; 
Talk much, ne er think, and ſtill the wrong effect. 
So much Self-Love in your Compoſures mix'd, 
That Love to others ſtill remain unfix'd; - 


Yet Wiſe Men love you in their own deſpight. 
And, finding in their Native Wit no eaſe, 
Are forc'd to put your Folly on to pleaſe. 


/ 


— of 


--Greatneſs,' and Noiſe, and Show are your Delight ; 


Ind. ee hi fhall know what cauſe you have to rage: 


But to increaſe your Fury, not aſſwageeGG. 
T found the way your Brother's Heart to move, 


Yet promis d not the leaſt return of Love. 


His Pride and Brutal Eierceneſs I abhor; + 
But fcorn your mean Suſpicions of me more. 
I ow'd my Honour and my Fame this care: 


Ar. Too cruelly your Innocence you tell. 
Show Heav'n, and damn me to the Pit of Hell. 
Now I believe you; tis not yet too late: 


Tou may forgive, and put a ſtop to Fate. 
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[Turning from him: 
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e Great Mogul,” © 
Save me, juſt ſinking, and no more to riſe. | 
How can you look with ſuch relentleſs Eyes? 
Or let your Mind by Penitence be mov d, 
Or I'm reſolv d to think 2 never loyd. 
© You are not clear'd, unleſs you Mercy ſpeak: 
Til think you took th* occaſion thus to break. 
Ind. Small jealouſies, tis true, inflame Deſire; - 
Too great,. not fan, but quite blow out the Fire, 
Yet I did love you, till ſuch Pains I bore, 
That I dare trult my ſelf, and you no more, 
Let me not love you; but here end my Pain: _ 
Diſtruſt may make me wretched once again. 
Now, with full Sails, into the Port I move, | | 5 
And ſafely can unlade my Breaſt of Love: | ; "+8 
Quiet, and calm: Why ſhould I then go back, „ 7 
To tempt the ſecond hazard of a Wrack? I} Is 
Aur. Behold theſe dying Eyes, ſee their ſubmiſſive Awe: 
Theſe Tears, which fear of Death could never draw: 
Heard you that © eee my heav'd Heart it paſt; 


A 


And 1aid, if you forgive not, tis my laſt, _ „ - 33 2 
Love mounts, and rolls, about my ſtormy Mind. 
Like Fire, that's born by a tempeſtuous Wind. ot 
Oh, I could ſtifle you, with eager haſte! _ 1 
Devour your Kiſſes with my hungry taſte! ; 85 
Ruſh on you! Eat you! wander o er each Part, 8 
Raving with Pleaſure, ſnatch you to my Heart! 25 i 
Then Fold you off, and gaze! then, with new Rage; _ 2 
Invade you, till my Conſcious Limbs preſage J 3 Us 
Tortents of Joy, which all their Banks o'reflow ! OSS ITT 
o loſt, ſo belt, as I, but then could know ?! 
Ind. Be no more jealous. * | 
F- Av Give me Cauſe no more: © 
The Danger's greater after, than before. TER pers 
If I relapſe; to cure my Jealouſie, n 12 a 
Let me (for that's the eaſieſt Parting) die. — 
Ind. My Life! 15+: 3 | Dy” 
* Aur, — My Soul! RATA: 11 
Ind. My All that Heav'n can give! Es: 
 Death's Life with you; without you, Death to live. 5 = 
$606 | To them Arimant haſtily. . „ 
Arim. Oh, we are loſt, beyond all human Aid! 15 _ 
The Citradel is to Morat betray d. „55 —_, 
The Traitor and the Treaſon, >know. too lat; 2 
The falſe Abas deliver d up the Gate 
- Ev'n while T ſpeak, we're Compaſs d round with Fate. 
The Valiant cannot fight, or Coward flie; . - _— 
But both in undiſtinguiſh'd Crouds 11 8 n 


: [Giving him ler Hand. | 
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hs. Then! my 3 Fears are come to — ä 


"I will ſtick too black a Brand u 


Morat was always bloody; now he's baſe: ' 
And has ſo far in Uſurpation gone, 
_ He will by Particide ſecure the Throne. 


To them the Emperor. 


. Am I forſaken, and betray” 4 by all? 

n one brave Man dare, with a Monarch, fall? 
Then, welcome Death, to cover my Diſgrace; 
_ I would not live to Reign o'er ſuc a Race. 
My Aurenge-Zebe ! 
But thou no more art mine; my Cruelt x 
Has quite deſtroy'd the Right 1 had in thee. 
I have been baſe, | 3 
Baſe, ey'n to him from whom I did receive 
All that a Son could to a Parent give. 
- Behold me puniſh'd in the ſelf- ſame kind, 
Th' ungrateful does a more ungrateful find. 

Aur. Accuſe your ſelf no more; you could not be 
9 could permit no Crime to me. - 
I only mourn my yet uncancelFd Score: | 
You put me paſt the Pow'r of paying more, 
That, that's my Grief, that I can only grieve, 
And bring but Pity, where I would relieve, 
For had I yet Ten Thouſand Lives to pay, 
The mighty Sum ſhould go no other Way. 

Emp. Can you forgive me, tis not fit you ſhou'd, 
Why will; you be ſo excellently 2 good? 
Name - 
The Sword is needleſs; I ſhall die "a Shame. 
What had my Age to do with Love's delight, 


Shut out from all Enjoyments but the Sight? 


Arim. Sir, you forget the Danger's imminent: 
This Minute is not for Excuſes lent. 

Emp. Diſturb me not 
Lew can my lateſt Hours be better ſpent? 
To reconcile my ſelf to him is more, | 
Than to regain all I poſſeſs'd before. 5 
_ Empire, and Life are now not worth a Pray'r: 


His «LOW, alone, deſerves my dying Care, 


Fighting for you, my Death will glorious be. 
Wn Seek to preſerve your ſelf, and live for me. 


/ Arim. Loſe then no farther time. 
*Heavi has infpir'd me with a ſudden Thiuphe, 


2 «Whence your unhop'd for Safety may be wroughts, 


3 with the hard of 22 2955 tis bought. 
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[Seeing Aurenge-Zebe. 


- 


Tie Great Mogul. 


But, ſince as Life can neer be fortunate, — 
Tis fo much Sorrow well redeem'd from F ate. Ja 
You, Madam, muſt retire; 8 2 ok oy „ _ 
Your Beauty is its own Security. n | | - = 
And leave the Conduct of the reſt to me. 18 | 
_- Glory will Crown my Life, if I ſucceed; . „ 
nt not, ſhe may afford to love me dead. Fas [Afde, ©». 
© Aur. My Father's kind, and, Madam, you forgive: r 1 
Were Heav'n fo pleas d, I now could will. to live. „ 
And, I ſhall live. | MTS 
With Glory, and with Link at once I Hey WET . 1 | 
1 feel th* _—_— Heat, and abſent God return. Lr. 
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rr 
Indamora alone. > Fa & I | oF. 


HE N ight ſeems doubled with the Fear ſhe being 
, And ver the Cittadel new ſpreads her Wings. 6, 53 
Ny The Morning, as miſtaken, turns about. 3 
And all her early Fires again go out. a | - "he 
Shouts, Cries, and Groans, firſt pierce my Ears; ** 8 „ 
A flaſh of Lightning draws the guilty Scene, 
And ſhews me Arms, and Wounds, and Dying Men. RED 
Ah, ſhould my Aurenpe-Zebe be fighting there, 
And envious Winds diſtinguiſh'd to my Ear, | 
His dying Groans, and his laſt Accents bear. 


= To her Morat 4ttended. | | "Ir 

Mor. The bloody Bus'neſs of the Night is done, * 
And, in the Cittadel, an Empire won. | of 3 
Our Swords ſo wholly did the Fates employ, . — 
© That they, at length, grew weary to deſtroy : | 
Refus d the work we brought; and, out of f Breath, 
Made Sorrow and Deſpair attend for Death. 1 ep WR 
But what of all my Conqueft can I boaſt? = N i 
My hau er Pride, before your Eyes,.wloltz- 


And Vi but gains me to preſent ON ES 3 oe Os 
That — which our Eaſtern World has ſent. . 1 
nd. Your Victory, alas, begets my Feat. 
Can you not then Triumph without my Tears? i a SR_ 
Reſolve me; (for you know my eee. ͤ IS ” 1 
0 Aurenge-Zebe's) lay, do live, or die? - _ "ks Wi ws - : £11: 
Mor. Ur g'd by my Love, by hope of Empire fed: /-\"-,.- 
"Tis re I Here Rn et * requir d. 3 7 235 


by: WE W hat Fate decreed, for when great Souls are giv 'n, 
1 They bear the Marks of Sov'reignty from Heav'n. 
* 4s My Elder Brothers my Fore-runners came 


_ Rough draughts of Nature, ill def gn'd and lame. 
= Blown off, like Bloſſoms never made to bear; 
Ti ill I came, finiſh'd; her laſt labour'd Care. 

1 Ind. This prologue leads to your ſucceeding Sin: 
Blood ended what Ambition did begin. 
for. T was rumour'd, but by 'whom I cannot tell 
My Father ſcap'd from out the Sirene. 
| My Brother too may live! 
BE 11d. le may! 
= Dor — He muſt: 
| I kill d him not, and a lefs Fate's unjuſt. 
2 Heav'n owes it me, that I may fill his Room: 
A Phanix-Lover, rift ing from his Tomb. 
In whom you'll loſe your Sorrows for the Dead; 
| _ More warm, more fierce, and fitter for your Bed. 


| Z © ___ ſnd. Should I from Aurenge-Zebe my Heart divide, 


To Love a Monſter, and a Parricide? 

_ Theſe Names your ſwelling Titles cannot hide. 
Severe Decrees may keep our Tongues in awe: 

F. But to our Thoughts, what Edict can give Law ? 
Ev'n you your ſelf, to your own Breaſt, ſhall tell 
Tour Crimes: and your own Conſcience be your Hell. 


_ *.- 


. Mor. What bus neſs has my Conſcience with a Crown ? 


I  - She ſinks in Pleaſures, and in Bowls will drown. 
= - If Mirth ſhould fail, I'll buſie her with Cares: 
Silence her Clamorous Voice with louder Wars: 


Examine how you came by all your State. 
1 7 your impious Pomp; and, in your Ear, 
Will hallow, Rebeh, Tyrant. inn "of 

Your ill got Pow'r, wan Looks,and Care ſhall | bring: | 


2 - Known but by Diſcontent to be a King. 
Of Crouds afraid, yet anxious when alone; _ _ 
3 an ll fit and brood your Sorrows on a Throne, 

* . . 5 Mor. Biith-right's a vulgar Road to Kingly . 


Hy . *Tis every dull-got Elder Brother's way. 
x r from above, he lights into a Throne; 
Srovs of a piece with that he fits upon, 
* Heav'ns SEG as a bv. ba emi, ae Drone. 
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AURENCE-Z EBE: Or, 


” Trumpets and Drums ſhall fright her from the Throne, 
= As ſounding Cymbals aid the-lab'ring Moon. 
mud. Repell d by theſe, more eager ſhe will grow; 
= Spring back more ſtrongly than a Scythian Bow: 
=> Amidſt your Train, this unſeen Judge will wait; 
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Which. wanting Temper, yet abounds with Heat: . : 2 5 + 


Right comes of courſe, whate'er he was before 
Murder and Uſurpation-are no more. 


And Pow 7. as uncontrol'd as in my Will. 
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But who by Force a Scepter dou! 9 dk. : 
Shows he can govern that which he could gain. ” „ 


Ind. By your own Laws you ſuch Dominion make ; . - 7 
As ev'ry 9 Pow'r has right to take. 4A | | + 
And Parricide-will fo deform your Name, 33 e 
That diſpoſſeſſing you will give a Claim. | 'S 
Who next Uſurps, will a juſt. Prince appear; + . _ - 
So much your Ruin will his Reign endear. ec 

Mor. I without Guilt would mount the arg Seat; : LY 

But yet tis neceſſary to be Great. . —. 

Ind. All Greatneſs is in Virtue underſtood: . e | 

Tis only neceſſary to be good. Cc 
Tell me, what is't at which great ach aim, KP HE 3 

What moſt your ſelf deſir ee: | 8 — 

Mor. Renown, and Fame, 185 | 


Ind. How you confound deſires of Good and Ill! Wh | | 2 
For true Renown is ſtil] with Virtue join'd. ,,,, / 
But luſt of Pow'r Jets looſe. th? unbridl'd Mind. 3 3 
Yours is a Soul irregularly Great, | | | : | 


So ſtrong, yet ſo unqeual Puiſes beat. | 2 
As Sun which does through Vapours; Sealy ſhine: : „ 92 
What pity tis you are not all Divine! 55 1 
New moulded, thorough Light rer 4 Breaſt e ts Ao Ts 


* 


So pure, to bear the laſt ſevereſt Teſt. f.. OO 
Fit to Command an Empire you ſhould gain 2 on Re q 
By Virtue, and without a Bluſh to Reign. DET Wren on "© 
Mor. You ſhow me ſomewhat. I neer learnt before; Eb. 006 RO 
But tis the diſtant, Proſpect of a Sho re, „ g A 
\ Doubtful in Miſts; which, like enchanted Ground, 3 Is; BR 
Flies from my Sight, before tis fully found 1 A 
Ind. Dare to be Great, without a guilty Crown; W 5 e 
View it, and lay the bright Temptation down. 3 1 
Tis baſe to ſeize on all, becauſe you may; Oe” IR rag LIED. _ 
That's Empire, that which H can give away. „ eee, 
Ther es Joy when to wild Will 50 Laws AND e 4 3h 
When 8 id Fortune carry ua her Bride. F .":. =. 
A Joy, which none but greateſt Minds can taſtes; _ - 
A Fame, which will to endleſs Ages laſt. 4 pe „ ne A 
Mor. Renown, and Fame, in vain, I courted Io „ x. 4 
Ad ſtill purſu'd * em, though directed, \ wrong. een, , 
In hazard, and in tolls, I heard they Ja Fa a6 ln LO 
Sail ug farther than the Coaſt, bur aid mn my ways, N 77 — 


FE * 


Now you have given me Virtue for m "Guide; 


— 
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And, with true Honour, balaſted my Pride. 
Unjuſt Dominion I no more purſue; | 
I. quit all other Claims but thoſe to you. | I 
Ind. Oh be not juſt to halves! pay all you owe: 
Think there's a Debt to Meleſinda too. 
To leave no Blemith on your after-Life; 
Reward the Virtue of a ſuff ring Wife. 
Mor. To Love once paſt, I cannot backward move; 
Call yeſterday again, and I may Love. : 
*T was not for nothing I the Crown reſign'd; 
TI ſtill muſt own a Mercenary Mind: 
I, in this Venture, double Gains purſue, 
And lid out all my Stock to purchaſe Io 


— 


X 75 them Aſaph Chan. 
Now, what Succeſs. Does Aurenge. Zebe yet live? 
Aſapb. Fortune has giv 'n you all that ſhe can give : 
Your Brother- 
Mor. Hold; thou ſhew'ſt an impious Joy, 
And think ſt I ill take pleaſure to deſtroy: 
Know, I am chang'd, and would not have him fan. 
Aſaph. Tis paſt; and you deſire his Life in vain, 
He, * of Soul, ruſh'd on the ſtroke 
Of lifted Weapons, and did Wounds Pele. 
In ſcorn of Night, he would not be conceal'd; 
_ His Soldiers where he fought his Name reveal'd. 
In thickeſt Crouds ſtill Aurenge-Zebe did found: 
The vaulted Roofs did Aurenge-Zebe rebound, 
*T ill late, and in his Fall, the Name was ed | 
Ind. Wither that Hand which brought him to his Fate, | 
And blaſted be the Tongue which did relate. 
' Aſaph. His Body 
Mor. Ceaſe to inhanſe SE Miſery: 
Pity the Queen, and ſhow Reſpect to me. 
[Tis every Painter's Art to hide from Sight, 
And caſt in ſhades, what ſeen would not delight, 
Your Grief in me ſuch Sympathy has bred, 


I mourn; and wiſh I could recal the dead. 


Love ſoftens me; and blows up Fires which paſs 
4 my tough Heart, and melt the ſtubborn Maß. 
Ind. Break Heart; or Choak, With Sobs my hed, Breathz 
Do thy own work; admit no foreign Dark, 

Alas! Why do I make this uſeleſs Moan? 
Im dead 0 for my Soul is gone. 
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* Zo them Mir Baba. 
Air. What Tongue the Terror of this Night can tell, 
Within, without, and round the Cittade l! 
A new form'd Faction does your Pow'r oppoſe; 
The Fight's confus'd, and all who meet are Foes. 
A Second Clamour from the Town we hear; 
And the far Noiſe fo loud, it drowns the near. 
Abas, who ſeem'd our Friend, is either fled; 
Or; what we fear, our Enemies does head. Iz 
Your frighted Soldiers ſcarce their Ground maintain. 
Mor. I thank their Fury; we ſhall fight again: 
They rouze my Rage; I'm eager to ſubdue: - | 
Tis fatal to with-hold my Eyes from you. [Exit with 
. ns. Enter Meleſinda. L 
Mel. Can Miſery no place of Safety know? 
The Noiſe purſucs me whereſoc'er I go, 
As Fate ſought only me, and where I fled, 
Aim'd all its Darts at my Devoted Head. 
And let it; Iam now paſt Care of Life; 
The laſt of Women; an abandon'd Wife. 
Ind. Whether Deſign or Chance has brought you here, 
I ſtand Oblig'd to Fortune or to Fear. 
'Weak Women ſhould, in Danger, heard like Deer. 
But ſay, from whence this new Combuſtion ſprings ? 
Are there yet more Morat's? morefighting Kings? ; 
_ Ae. Him from his Mother's Love your Eyes divige, _ 
And now her Arms the cruel Strife decide. «gs 
Ind. What ſtrange Misfortunes my vex'd Life attend? 
Death will be kind, and all my Sorrows end. bs 
If Nourmahal prevail, I know my Fate. 
Mel. I pity, as my own, your hard; Eſtatm;, 
But what can my weak Charity afford? + 
I have no longer Int'reſt in my Lord: 35 
Nor in his Mother, He: ſhe owns her Hate 2 
Aloud, and would her ſelf Uſurp the State. 
Ind. I'm 5 with Sorrow, paſt Relief 
Of Tears, parch' 
Mel. Dry Mourning will Decays more deadly bring, 
» As a North Wind burns a too forward Spring. 
. Give Sorrow vent, and let the Sluces go. 
Ind. My Tears are all Congeal'd, and will not flow. 
_ * Mel. Have Comfort; yield not to the blows of Fate. 
Ind. Comfort, like Cordials after Death, comes late. 
Name not fo vain a word; my Hopes are fled: _ 
Think your Morat were kind, and think him dead. 
Mel. I can no more | e 
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up, and wither'd with my Grief, : 


an 
I . ax as \ K * : a = 
oy 4 . * 1 a, v * F 4 * N "; : p 2 A N re N a 4 
© 9 | . WO " . * * 4 by } = 
— oY . — 8 9 Wo, * 2 +4 7 
* . b. 
* ts. ” 3 & i w FLY * * 
—— = „ 
4 ” 
* * ; 4 * ” 
„ * 9 - ” 4 | C 
5 . q — » 3 
2 : 4 - 4 
4 — 1 


the tus Omrahs. 


1 


co 


Can no more ©" rt for Comfort W To ö 
Your boding Words have quite Gerwheimd my Mind. 5 ä 
> ; "[Claerng . Feapons within, - - 
> "Ind. The Noiſe: Santee: as the Billows roar, = 
When rolling from afar, they threat the Shoar, = Feet „ th 7 
She comes; and feeble Nature now I find #5 = 46 n 


Shrinks back in Danger, and forſakes my Mind. e 
J wiſh to Die, yet dare not Death —: EC 
Deteſt the Med cine, yet deſire the Cure. 0 / 
I would have Death; but mild, and at Command: he 
I dare not truſt him in another's Hand. 1 
In Nourmahal's, he would not mine ent 5 43 - 
But arm'd with Terror, and diſguis d with Fear. r 
Mel. Beyond this Place you can have no Retreat: 
"Stay here, and I the Danger will repeat. | 
J fear not Death, becauſe my Life IL hate | A 
| - And envious Death will ſhun th unforcialiane:: b | | 
Hund. You muſt not venture ao : 
Ez Mel. Let me: I may do f 3 ES 
My ſelf a Kindneſs, in obliging you. | | 
In your lov'd Name IIl ſeek my angry Lord; 
And beg your Safety from his conqu ring Sword: Try 
= - So his Protection all your Fears will caſe, : i - 65 Welt. 
+ WH -"And J ſhall ſee him once, and not diſpleaſe, Sits Cf -£ i! 
= - Ind. O wretched Queen! what Pow'r ls Late: can fave? ors 
—_ A Stranger, and er eden _ gays 1. ar 6 1 7 bes 
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| Enter Nourmahal, Zayds, and Abe with Soldiers 5 
Alas, ſhe's here! 1 2 
2 : 179 bh to the inner part of the — 
Be Nour. Heartlef they fought, and quitted ſoon their Ground, 
While ours with eaſie Victory were Crown d. "MPA rt. 
* To you, Abas, my Life wil Expire wog bt 7 Ee vid nts 
1 And, what's yet ver, my Revenge I we. .: 
1 5 * The vain Morat, by his own Rane wrought, on: | 
Too ſoon diſcover'd his Ambitious Thought, | 1477 
= Believ'd me his, becauſe I ſpoke: him fair; C 
2 And pitch d his Head into the ready Snare. 8 
Hence twas I did his Troops at — ß]]ÿ⸗ GH, 
1 But ſuch whoſe Numbers could no Fears beget. Lr f aes tr 7 
By them the Emperor's Party firſt I flew; | Þ 2% | 
Then turn'd my Arms the Victors to fubdue; - N | 
5 2 MWour. Now let the Head-ftrong Boy my Will control: * 
Va.irtue's no Slave of Manz: no Sex confines the Soul: a APY > BATS Yee 
* . I. for my ſelf, th' Imperial Seat will gain, r dee ot 5 * 
5 And he ſhall wait my Leiſure for his Reign. 
"> "00 En} is no where to be 5 e on 7, Fort. 
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Andi now 2 in Death's MA he bete, oh ff... 
1 fought and conquer'd, yet have loſt the Prigze. OE el” 
ad. The Chance of War determin'd well the Strife Rp 

That rack'd you, twixt the Lover and the Wife. i 

| He's dead, whoſe Love has ſully'd all your Reign, 4 * 

And made you Empreſs of the World in vain. 1 
Nour. No; I my Pow'r and Pleaſure would divide: 2 

TH Drudge had quench'd my Flames, and then had Ay: 
I rage, to think without that Bliſs I live; 

That I could wiſh what Fortune would not give. | | 
But, what Love cannot, Vengeance muſt ſupply ; | SF. 
She, who bereav'd me of his Heart, ſhall die. 8 | 5 
Zayd. T1 ſearch, far diſtant hence ſhe cannot beQ. Going in. 
Nour. This wondrous Maſter-Piece I fain would ſons N „ Set $M 
This fatal Helen who can Wars inſpire, 
Make Kings her Slaves, and ſet the World on Fire. 
My Husband lock d his Jewel from my View: 

Or durſt not ſer the falſe one by the true, 
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Re-enter Zayda leading Indamora. N 8 


Zayd. Your frighted Captive, eer ſhe dies receive; | 51 „ *,- 0 
Her Soulsjuſt going elſe, without your leave. x e 
Nour. A fairer Creature did my Eyes ne er ſee! OO DES 140 ĩ 
Sure ſhe was form'd by Heav'n in ſpight tome! © Od © 
Some Angel Copy'd, while I ſlept, each Grace, | = © 
And moulded ev'ry Feature from my Face. „ = 1 *% 


, 


Such Majeſty does from her Forehead riſe, 3 2 bby _ 
Her Cheeks ſuch Bluſhes caſt, ſuch Rays her Eyes, | 1 
Nor I, nor Envy, can a Blemiſh find. 5 ed Fg 
The Palace is, without, too well deſign'd: | 3 i 
Conduct me in, for I will view thy Mind. SECT | of LOO WP Oe OY 
Speak, if thou haſt a Soul, and that I may ſee. * Te her- 
Ind. My Tears and Miferies muſt plead my Cauſe; I Meccling. 
My Words, the Terror of your Preſence awes: : 1 | WE. 
Mortals, in ſight of Angels, mute become; OT”: _ 
The Nobler Nature ſtrikes th' Inferior dumb. BAG I 2 
- Nonr. The Palm is, the Foe's Confeſſion, 1 mine; 
But I diſdain, what bach you reſign. * 
Heav'n did, by me, the acht Model build. 
Its inward Work, the Soul, with Rubbiſh filFd. 
Vet, Oh; th imperfect Piece moves more Delight; : -—©_ -- 
-- I's guilded oer with Youth, to catch the Sight. 
The Gods have poor 4 robb'd my Virgin Bloom, K 
| And what I am by what I was o Ae 6 NP =P} 
- Traitreſs, reſtore my Beauty and my Charm; e 
Nor ſteal my Rhone with my proper ons 7 
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"Jad. What have I done, thus to inflame your Hate? £53 
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I ⁊m not guilty but unfortunate. - Meh 
Wour. Not guilty, when thy Looks my Pow r betray, 
Seduce Mankind, my Subjects, from my Sway, 

Take all my Hearts and all my Eyes away? 

My Husband firſt, but that I could forgive: 

He only mov'd, and talk d, but did not live. 

My Aurenge-Zebe, for I dare own the Name, 

The glorious Sin, and the more glorious Flame. 

Him, from my Beauty, have thy Eyes miſs- led, 

And ſtarv'd the Joys of my expected Bed. 

Ind. His Love, ſo ſought, he's happy that he's dead. 

O had TI Courage but to meet my Fate; 3 

That ſhort dark Paſſage to a future State. 

The melancholy Riddle of a Breath. 
Nour. That ſomething, or that nothing, after Death: 
Take this, and teach thy ſelf. Ss 
Ind. Alas! 8 
Mour. Why doſt thou ſhake? 
Diſhondur not the Vengeance I deſign'd: 
A Queen, and own a baſe Plebean Mind! 
Let it drink deep in thy moſt Vital Part: 
Strike home, and do me Reaſon in thy Heart. 
„Ind. I dare not. 3 
Nour. Do't, while I ſtand by and ſee 
At my full guſt, without the Drudgery.. \__ 
I love a Foe, who dares my Stroke prevent; 

Who gives me the full Scene of my Content. 

Shows me the flying: Soul's Convulſive Strife, > 0 
And all the Anguiſh of Departing Life. | | | 
Diſdain my Mercy, and my Rage defie; | : 

Curſe me with thy laſt Breath; and make me ſee 
A Spirit worthy to have Rival'd me. | 

Ind. Oh, I deſire to die, but dare not yet; 

_- Give me ſome Reſpight, I'll diſcharge the Debt 
Without my Aurenge-Zebe J cannot Five, | | 

Nour. Thine, Traitreſs! thine! that Word has wing'd thy Fate, 
And put me paſt the tedions forms of Hate, 88 
I'll Kill thee with ſuch eagerneſs and haſte, - 

As Fiends, let looſe, would lay all Nature waſte. 


[ Giving 4 Dagger. 
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- [Indamora runs back, as Nourmahal is running to her: Claſhing of Swords is 
heard within. EK I Coutts a | 5 ; 
Sold. Yield, y're o'erpowr'd: reſiſtance is in vain. | INiihin. 
Mor. Then Death's my Choice: Submiſſion I diſdain, == {rem 

 MNoxr. Retire, you Slaves: Ah whither,does hen [4+ the Door. 

On pointed Sords? Diſarm, but ſave my Son. N | 
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Enter Morat 3 2 upheld by allen. LE Danes : : E. a 
Ilor. She Lives! and I ſhall ſee her once again! 2 DET 3 
I have not thrown away my Life in vain. - 1 


[ Carches hold of Indamora's Gown, and falls by ber, She fitt. 
I can no more; yet, ev'n in Death, I find 


My fainting Body biaſs d by my Mind. i 
I fall toward you, ſtill my contending Soul 4 0" 
Points to your Breaſt, and trembles to its Pole. by 1 


To them Meleſinda, haſtily, caſting 0 ſelf on the other fide of Mort. 


l Ah wo, wo, wo! the worſt of Woes I find 2 | Wm * oY 
Live ſtill: Oh Live, ev'n to be unkind. - | | a, 
With half ſhut Eyes he ſeeks the doubtful Day; - 
But, ah! he bends his Sight another way, | . = 
He faints! and in that Sight his Soul is gone; „ 
Yet Heaven's unmov'd, yet Heav'n looks careleſs on? | 3 
Nour. Where are thoſe Pow'rs which Monarchs ſhould defend; „„ 
Or did they vain Authority pretend | 4 
O'er human Fates, and their weak Empire ſhow, 
Which cannot guard their Images below? | | 5 
If, as their Image, he was not Divine, 5 | 
They ought to have reſpected him as mine. | _ 
I'll waken them with my Revenge; and ſhe, | 
Their Indamora, ſhall my Victim be, | 
And helpleſs Heav'n ſhall mourn in vain, like me; _ 
[LA. ſhe is going to ſtab Indamora, Morat raiſe s himſelf, and holds by Hand. Re: 
Mor. Ah, what are we, > 
Wbo dare maintain with Heav'n this wretched Strife, e PS 
Puft with the Pride of 'Heav'ns own Gift, frail Life | W 1 
That Blaſt which my ambitious Spirit ſwell >,f | | "WW 
See by how weak a Tenure it was held! '' 23 
I only ſtay to fave the Innocent: © 0 36 Uh | - "+4, 
Oh envy not my Soul its laſt Content. | Jie Ni 5 
Ind. No, let me die; I'm doubly ſummon'd : D | _— 
\Firſt, by my Aurenge-Zebe; and, ſince, by you. | 32: 08 
My Soul grows hardy, and can Death en r 1 
Your Convoy makes the dangerous Way ſecunſnee. C 
Mel. Let me, at leaſt, a Funeral Marriage er ih OA - Je ffi 3 
Nor grudge my cold Embraces in the Grave. 29670 2:5, eee, RR 
T have too juſt a Title in the Strifes. . . eee 
By me, unhappy me, he loſt his Life. 6, een » 237,34 1 
I call'd him hither; twas my fatal Breathz -- oO 
Aud I the Screech Owl that proclaim'd his Death. ] >. 
; bas, het new Alarms are r III haſte and ty Ic 710 
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50 AURENGCE-ZEBE: Or, 
_”- Mur. Look up, and Live; an Empire ſhall be thine. 
Alor. That I contemn'd, ev'n when I thought it mine. 3 
Oh, I muſt yeild to my hard Deſtinies, [To Indamora. 
Be. And muſt for ever ceaſe to ſee your Eyes. . ods” 
= . © Ael. Ah, turn your Sight to me, my deareſt Lord! 
Can you not one, one parting Look afford? eee | : 
Evn ſo unkind in Death? bur 'tis in vain; | | : 
I loſe my Breath, and to the Winds complain: _— 
Vet tis as much in vain your cruel Scorn; | 
Þþ Still I can Love, without this laſt Return, 
_ Nor Fate, nor you, can my vow'd Faith control? 
= Dying I'll follow your diſdainful Soul: 
A Ghoſt, I'll haunt your Ghoſt; and, where you go, 
With mournful Murmurs fill the Plains below. 
Mor. Be happy, Meleſinda, ceaſe to grieve, 
And, for a more deſerving Husband, live: 
Can you forgive me? | 
Mel. Can I! Oh my Heart! - 
Have I heard one kind Word before I part? 
I can, I can forgive: Is that a Task - 
To Love, like mine? Are you ſo good to = * 
= One Kiſs Oh 'tis too great a Bleſſing this; : a> 24. 
4 I would not live to . the Bliſs. ? Aale bins, 
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| f 5 | - Re-enter Abas. | 
= | Abas. Some envious Devil has ruin'd us yet more: 
= The Fort's revolted to the Emperor; LY Ns: 
The Gates are open'd, the Portcullis drawn; 
And Deluges of Armies from the Town n - 
Come pow'ring-in: I heard the mighty Flaw, 
When firſt it broke; the crowding Enſigns ſaw; 
44 Which choak'd the Paſſage; and, (what leaſt I fear d,) 
5 The waving Arms of Aurenge-Zebe appear d, * 
Diſplay d with your Mora bs. 
In either's Flag the Golden Serpents bear 
Erected Creſts alike, like Volumes rear, 
And mingle Friendly Hiſſings im tlic Air. Ee 
Their Troops are join'd, and our Deſtruction nigh. 
| Noxr. Tis vain to fight, and I diſdain to flie. 
_ I'll mock the Triumphs which Sur Foes intend ; 


. And, ſpight of Fortune, make a glorious Ed. | 
7$ In pois nous Draughts my Liberty I'll finde | 4 
os And from the Nauſeous World ſet free my Min [Exit py 
4 A the other end of the Stage, Enter Aurenge-Zebe, Dianet, and Attendants. 

. 8 Aurenge-Zebe turns back, and ſpeaks, R 

. I he Lives of all, who ceaſe from Combat, ſpare; 19 15 


My Brother's be you moſt peculiar Care; hy 
* 9 72 : — | | : 1 3 Our 
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We Great Mogul. 
Our impious uſe no longer ſhall obtain; 5 
Brothers, no more, by Brothers, ſhall be ſlain. 4; - vl 
ven" . . | [Seeing Indamora and Mor 
Ha! do I Dream? is this my hop'd Succeſ ?: ! 
I grow a Statue, ſtiff, and motionleſs. | Fit ved tive 
Look, Dianet; for J dare not truſt theſe Eyes; | 
They Dance in Miſts, and dazle with Surprize. 
Dia. Sir, tis Morat: Dying he ſeems or dead: 
And Indamora's Hand — * 


* * 


— * 


Aur. Supports his Head. ju i NY [Sighing. 1 


Thou ſhalt not break yet, Heart; nor ſhall ſhe know - | 
My inward Torments, by my outward Show: : 8 
To let her ſee my Weakneſs were too baſe; Noe ; 
Diſſembled Quiet fit upon my Face: 
My Sorrow to my Eyes no Paſſage find, 
But ler it inward fink, and drown my Mind. 
Fa!ſhood ſhall want its Triumph; I begin 
To ſtagger ; but I'll prop my ſelf within. 
The ſpacious Tow'r no Ruin ſhall diſcloſe, 
Till down, at once, the mighty Fabrick goes. 8 
Mor. In ſign that I Die yours, reward my Love, [To Indamora. 
And ſeal my Paſs- port to the Bleſs'd above. [Kiſſes her Hand. 
Ind. Oh ſtay; or take me with you when you goo - 
There's nothing now worth living for below. _ | 750 
Mor. I leave you not; for my expanded Mind 1 1 0 Hey | 
Grows up to Heav'n, while it to you is join d; (TATE, 7 
Not quitting, but enlarg'd ! A blazing Fire,. | 4 62 
Fed from the Brand. | 
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Mel. Ah me! He's gone! I Die! DIST 3 +22 +, 1: nd." 


Ind.— —Oh diſmal Day! F 
Fate thou haſt raviſh'd my laſt Hope away. 


O Heav n! my Aurenge-Zebe——=— [he turns, and ſees Aurenge-Zebe | 


What ſtrange Surprize ! 2 anding by her, and ſtarts. 
Or does my willing Mind delude my Eyes. F | 2 11 
And ſhows the Figure always preſent there? Ar 
Or liv'ſt thou? am I Bleſs'd, and ſee thee here? ON Eaten: 5 
Aur, My Bother's Body ſee convey'd with care, ¶ Turning from her to his 

Where we may Royal Sepulture prepare. + Attendants, 
With ſpeed to Meleſinda bring Relief; ONT: 

ecal her Spirits, and moderate her Grief,— ¶ Half turning to Indamora] 
Igo, to take for ever from your View | „ 5 
Both the lov d Object, and the hated too. . | 5 


[ Going away after the Bodies, which are carry'd off. 


Id. Hear mes yet think not that I beg your ſay, [Laying hold of him. 


I will be heard, and after take your way. 
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. Yer you may tell me your pretended Wrong. 


I grow a Fool, and ſhow my Rage again: 
_ *Tis Nature's Fault; and why ſhould I ne 


i He took my Arms; and while I bored my Jv 
Through Troops of Foes, which did our Ld ſtay, 


"Al UR ENG E. 2 E BE Or, 


8 but t your late Repentance ſhall be vain, | 
* (. FEA Pall She le «ts him go. 


8 rt never ſec your Face again. Turning away, 


Aur. Madam, I know whatever you can ay: 
You might be pleas'd not to command my dis | 


All things are yet diforder'd in the Fort; 


I muſt crave leave your Audience may be ſhort. 
Ind. You need not fear I ſhall detain you long; 


Aur. Is that the bus'neſs, then my Stay is vain, © - 
ind. How are you Injurd? 
Aur. When did I Complain? 

Ind. Leave off your forc'd Reſpect 


And ſhow your. Rage in its moſt furious Form: 


I'm arm'd with Innocence to brave the Storm. 
You heard, perhaps, your Brother's laſt Deſire; 


And after faw him in my Arms expire. 


Saw me, with Tears, ſo great a Loſs bemoan: 
Heard me complaining my laſt Hopes were gone. 

Aur. Oh ſtay, and take me with you when you go, 
There's nothing now worth living for below. 


| Unhappy Sex! whoſe Beauty is your Snare; 


Expos'd to Trials; made too frail to bear. 


Ind. Will you yet hear me? | Ca FG 
Aur.— Les, till you relate 


What powerful Motives did your Change create. 


You thought me dead, and prudently did weigh 


Tears were but vain, and brought but Youth's Decay. 


Then, in Morat, your Hopes a Crown deſign'd; 
And all the Woman worled within your Mn: 


I rave again, and to my Ragereturn, 


To be again ſubjected to your Scorn. 
Ind. 1 wait till this long Storm be over blown. 

Aur. Tm conſcious of my Folly: I have en : 
I cannot rail; but filently I'll grieve.” © i 
How did I truſt! and how did you deceive! : 
Oh, Arimant, would I had dye 'd for thee! 
I dearly buy thy Generoſit 7. 

Ind. Alas! is he then dead? = * 

Arr. Unknown to me. © ICU AF 


My Buckler o'er my Aged Father caſt, | 
Still * Rill LEE as I Rs. es” 
4 The 


99 


Shot, like a Star, through the benighted Sky. 


Surpriz' d our Foes; the dark diſorder' 
How my Appearance, and my Father ſhown, 


Thoſe Tears you ſaw, that Tendernefs I ſhow'd 


The Noble Arimant uſurp'd my Name 7 © 
Fought, and took from me, while he gave me, Fame, 12% 4* _ 
To Aurenge-Zebe he made his Soldiers cry; ; 2» 


And ſeeing not, where he heard Danger nigh, 


A ſhort, but mighty Aid: At length he fell _ * b _ 
My own Adventures, *twere loſt Time to tell; 7 15 - 
Or how my Army, entring in the Night, e ä 

Fight. 


Made Peace; and all the rightful Monarch own. 

I've ſumm'd it briefly, ſince it did relate 

Th' unwelcome Safety of the Man you hate. | 
Ind. As briefly will I'clear my Innocence: = | 

Your alter'd Brother dy'd in my Defence. o 


Were juſt effects of Grief and Gratitude. 
He Dy'd my Convert. „ 
Aur. But your Lover too: | 
I heard his Words, and did your Actions view. 
You ſeem'd to mourn another Lover dead: 
My Sighs you gave him, and my Tears you ſhed. 
But worſt of all, | 8 
Your Gratitude for his Defence was ſhown: 
It prov'd you valu'd Life when I was gone. | 
Ind. Not that I valu'd Life; but fear'd to Die: 
Think that my Weakneſs, not Inconſtancy. 
Aur. Fear ſhow'd you doubted of your own Intent, 
And ſhe who doubts becomes leſs innnocent, - 
Tell me not you could fear; | 
Fear's a large Promiſer, who ſubje& live 5 
To that baſe Paſſion, know not what they give. * 
No Circumſtance of Grief you did denpj ; gt 
And what could ſhe give more who durſt 'not Die? 
Ind. My Love, my Faith. - | = 
Aur. 


But ſhe neꝰer lov'd, who durſt not venture all. . 
Her Life and Fame ſhould my Concernment be; bh 

But ſhe ſhou'd only be afraid for me. 1 | 8 
Ind. By Heart was yours; but, Oh! you left it here. 5 
Abandor'd to thoſe Tyrants, Hope and Fear. 2 

If they forc'd from me one kind Look or Word, 


Could you not that, not that ſmall Part afford? 2 93 


| Both ſo Adult'rate grown, | | ©". & =__ 
When mix'd with Fear, they never could be known, i | KY 
I wiſh no Ill might her I Love befall; TE 


* 


— 


"64 - . AURENGE-ZEBE: Or, 
Au. If you had. loy'd, you nothing yours could call: e 
- Giving the leaſt of mine, you gave him all. 6 _= 
True Love's a Miſer, ſo tenacious grown, 1 
He weighs to the leaſt Grain of what's his own. 
| 0 delicate than Honour's niceſt Sen: 
8 Neither to give nor take the leaſt Offence, 55 
With, or without you, I can have no Reſt: 
1 What ſhall I do! y'are lodg'd within my Breaſt, 
Your Image never will be thence diſplac d; : {EE 85 
But there it lies, ſtabb'd, mangl'd, and defac'd. 
Ind. Vet, to reſtore the Quiet of your Heart, 
Ih Iere's one way left. | 8 | 
V Oh name it. | 1 : 
= 5 'Tis to part. 8 | 
* Since perfect Bliſs with me you cannot prove, 
| I ſcorn to bleſs by halves the Man I love... | 
4 Aur. Now you diſtract me more: Shall then the Day, 
| Which views my Triumphs, ſee our Loves decay ? 
Muſt I new Bars no my own Joy create? 
Refuſe, my ſelf, what I had forc'd from Fate? 
What though I am not Lov'd? a Hs 
Reaſon's nice Taſte does our Delights deſtroy-: 
Brutes are more bleſsd, who groſly feed on Joy. 
Ind. Such endleſs Jealosfies your Love purſue, 
2 I can no more be fully bleſs'd than you. 
I therefore go, to free us both from Pain, 
I priz d your Perſon, but your Crown diſdain. 
Nay ev'n my o.ẽ ; 
= I give it you; for fince I cannot call 5 
FPauͤoour Heart my Subject, I'll not Reign at all. 
Au. Go; though thou leav'ſt me tortur'd on the Rack, 
WW *T wixt Shame and Pride, I cannot call thee back. | 
She's guiltleſs, and I ſhould ſibmit; but Oh! | ; 5 
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¶ Exit. - 


. 


When ſhe exacts it, can I ſtoop ſo low? Sis Ye 
Yes; for ſhe's guiltleſs; ————but ſhe's haughty too. 
Great Souls long ſtruggle e er they own a Crime: 
She's gone; and leaves me no repenting. Time. 

III call her now; ſure, if ſhe loves, ſhe'll tay ; 


Ilnger at leaſt, or not go far away. . . [Locks to the Door, and returns. 
. For ever loſt, and J repent too late, a 5 


My fooliſh pride would ſer my whole Eſtate, 
Till, at one Throw, I loſt all back to Fate. 


„ 


To him the Emperor, drawing in Indamora, Attendants. ES s 


Enn. It muſt not be, that he, by whom we live, 
Should no Advantage of his Gift receive, {= ESP 79 
- 00 85 N OY 5 - 0 = . ; 4% 888 25 Should 
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5 ; Die, Great” pput: 


Should be be holly wretched }- he alone, Ant 45 2 er 
In this bleſs'd Day, a Day fo much his — V. b b. n 5 
I have not quitted yet a Victors Right: 
I'll make you happy in your own Aal she. „ 
Ilove you ſtill; and if} ſtrug 16 hard 4. 5 10 OR it? o. 
To give, it ſhows the worth gf the e ward 4 - 1. 
Ind. Suppoſe he — 6. muſt I ſind % 20 off Le) 
Among his Conquer'd Foes, and ſue for Grace? 5 1 aro! 
Be pardon'd, and confeſs I loy'd not well? + 4 + cs t 
What though none live my Innocence to tell? l oo devo 
I know-it : Truth may own a gen'rous Pride: a : b ito 
. I clear my ſelf, and care for none beſide. L 
Aur, Oh, Indamora, you would br R bl 
Could you refolve, on any terms, to part? 1 
A thought your Love Eternal: Wag. it es 7 : bas 
* that a Quarrel cquld; divide? or 11151 enz! 
5 grant that my Suſpicions were unjuſt: 0 
But would you leave me for a 4 5 
8 _—_ ao Words * 1 
They were the Froth my raging F Ein 
When it boil'd up: I ew 2 alen 39%. bi mor 


* 


Yet then lov'd moſt, . 
Ind. To Aur. ] You would but half be Bleſt! - baue ber 1 de. 
Aur. Oh do but try 
* eager Love: I'll give my ſelf the Lie. 1d rights 5: 
e very Hope is a full Happineſs; iar 


Vet ſcanty meaſures what [ hall poſſeſs, 5 

Fancy it ſelf, ev'n in Enjoyment, s 

But a dumb Judge, and cannot tell its Blifs, - 
Emp, Her Eyes a ſecret Yielding do a 

And promiſe to partake.yaur Happ ines, a 8 

May all the Joys I did my ſelf purſue, 8 2 

* rais'd by her, and multiply d on you. a * 


A Proceſſion of Priefts, Slevies follewi and 
Meleſinda in White. _ | oY 
aby n T3524 
Ind. Alas! What 1 eans this np 5: 5 376i Lars 
=Y Aur. Tis the Proceſſion of a Fur'ral __ elle d 
Mich cruel Laws to Indian Wives allow. er ns 
When fatally their Virtue they ap proves 2 N 
Chearful i in Flames, and Martyrs of their Love. * 4 
Ind. Oh my forehoding Heart ! th' Event I fer; ol 
; And en Kate dawn appear rnd Pie 10 
Mel. You wrong my Love; what Grief a I l 
This is the * ” n s di ud: 641; 
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A NE EE: Or, 


- 18 Nuptials; which, in N of Fate, © 5 
For eber join me ta my * Morat. N d del 

Now I am pleas d; my Jealouſies ebe e 

Hile's mine; and I can loſe him now no ri 

FRY Emp. Let no falſe ſhow of Fame our Reaſon bling. I-28. e 
2 Ind. You have no Right to die; he was not kind. „ 

Miel. Had he been kind, I could no Love vs own: | 5 
El ach vulgar Virtue would as much have done.. 14 

My Love was ſuch, it needed no Return: Jy Fidegba Pi. 3. Ba; 

3 Bur could, though he ſupply'd I, bum. OF CO 229 Got 3G 3:5 174 

ERich im it ſelf, like Elemental Fire, 8 > 7412 9] 

_ - Whoſe Pureneſs does no Aliment require. : N A 

5 In vain you would bereave me of my Lord; | 

For I will Die: Die is too baſe a Wore. 

II ſeck his Breaſt, and kindling by his Side; / : 9 2 dy 

\ 46 Adorm d with Flames, Fl} mount a CE Bride.” DHA 3 6 947 2\( [Exit. 


\ 


228808 


tO en 


; FIN bg p * 


"= | Euer Nourmahal aa. with Zayda. 


— 


Fates 


= Zayd. She loſt, he's loſt! bur why 40 1 \comphin | 1: "FF 
3 For her, who gen'roully did Life diſdain?k bat 1-2 gut Hiro z pat 
4 Poiſon d, ſhe rave n b el 
u redonsd Body does the Soul attack! 1 R a 
Th' invenom'd Soul bed its own Poiſon back. (i CS | 
=  Nowr. I burn, I more than burn; I am all Fire | Rin a 5 
=  . Sec how my Mouth and Noſtrils Flame _ MEAS 2 ant 
III not come near my ſelt- N e. . 
No I'm burning Lake, it rolls and fowsy. - tene 
Tul ruſh, and pour it all upon my Fes. 
o pull that rev'rend Piece of Timber near: | 
Throw't on— 'tis *rwill 8 | 7 * 
n Ha! ha! How my old Hus crackles there! Neal ds b vel 
EKexeSeep him down, keep him down, turn him about: 
3 I know him; he'll but whiz, and ſtrait go out. 
- Fan me, you Winds: What not one breath of Air? 
1 burn em all, and yet have Flames to ſpare. 
QQuench me: Pour on whole Rivers. Tis in vain: | 
Morat ſtands there to drive em back again. 05 n eee A 
I With thoſe huge Bellows i jd his hands, he bows: . 
Neu Fire into my Head: e Ern, i 
See, ſee! there's Aurenge-2 


1 But he blows all his Five: into Pak" ci 3 
ar. Alas! what F ee 94 16 H goth; 5 
* © Nour. ———That's he, that's be! Lee ye! _ and dul by 15 


1 1 dear Man's Voice: | 
1 EI * pans dee, 1%, fy Cat im if (14 8777 . 
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5 ths F 2% Breſe Mogul, 


l ik into each others Arms they run: 8 

Cloſe, cloſe, cloſe! muſt I ſee, and muſt have none? 

Thou art not hers: Give me that eager Kiſs, u 
Ingrateful ! have I loſt Morat for this? N 

Will you? before my Face poor r helpleſs 1 5 


See all; and have my Hell before I die! | : [Sinks 4 : 


Emp, With thy laſt Breath thou haft thy Crimes confeft:- 
Farewel; and take, what thou ne'er gay v'ſt me, Reſt. 
But you, my Son, receive it better 
The juſt Rewards of Love and Honour wear; 


% 


Receive the Miſtreſs you ſo long have ſerv'd; Rb 

8 * the Crown your Loyalt 2 pred. | N 
ou the Reins, while I from Cares teme, Pe: 
d ſleep within the Chariot which I drove. b = | [Exennte 


ere: [Giving him Indamors' Hand. | 


— 


d A Tides are fñvell d, d, and on raWkN STO i vn Ito ee lat gt 


3 al! and ſo I 575 et 5 b 57105 


Whio necds would undertake to pleaſe hs Rule. LT vert ed! 
He thought that, if bis Qharncters hꝛere good. . Soo V. 
e Scenes entire, and freed from Nat aa Blaod, eval ng, 22 
The Mien great, ei circumſtrib d by Time, renn 
The Wat ds not forc d, hut ſliding iato Rhine, 185 . 495," 
The Paſſions raid and caim d by 75 Degrees, & 27 eien tio! 


' He thought, in hiting theſe, his bus N 258 a 207 aaa Mot 5 
e he, perhaps, has fail d in ev June | 1 403 1 ESD £3 25:5390M 
But, 4 after all, 4 Poet muſt confeſs," 4H ) \ 1 kg thee 415 4 4+ uo 21 
Ai Art's like Phyſicks but a happy Gueſt." ano oF mer gall bo .- 
Dur Pleaſure on your Fancy muſt depend: | Wor 
The Lady pleas d, juſt as ſhe likes her Friend. ; 

No Song! no Dance! no Show! he fears Jour '4 /a ſa 55 

V love all Naked Beauties but a Play. 

Ile much miſtakes jour Methods to Delight; - | 

Aud, like the French, abhors our Target Fight: 

But thoſe damn'd Dogs can never be i th right, _ _ lag 
True Engliſh hate your Monſieur's Panultry Arts; 1 
For you are ail Silk-Weavers, in your Hearts, © | 2 
Bold Britains, at a brave Bear-Garden Fra 
Are Rouz/d; and clatt ring Sticks, Cry, Play, Play, play. 
Mean time, your filthy Foreigner will ſtare, 

And mutter ro himſelf, Ha gens Barbare ! 

And, Gad, *tis well he mutters; well for him; - 

Our Butchers elſe 2vonld tear him Limb from Limb. 

Tis true, the Time-may come, your Sons may be 

| Infetbed with this French Givility, 

But this in after Ages will be done: 

Our Poet Writes a Hundjed Tears tos ſoon. 

This Age comes on too flow, or he too faſt : 

And early Springs are ſubjett to a Blaſt! 

mo would excel, when few can make a Ti 7 

> Betwixt indiff rent Writing and the beſt ? | 8 5 
Fior Favours cheap and common, who wom d ſtrive, 2 — 

Wpich like al anden d Proſtitutes, you give? | 22 

Ter ſcatter d here and there, I ſome behold, 2 | e 
. Who can diſcern the ge from the _—_ . 8 


f 


© ; To theſe he Writes; and if by them allo d, 3 


Dis their Prerogative to rule the Crowd. 4 7082 
For he more fears, (like a preſuming FTW Is OT 
7 855 Votes och cannot judge, than their: . A FN 
| FINIS. 


